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Christmas Hymn. 


Hark! ’tis the song of angels; 
How sweet the heavenly strains! 

With joy the shepherds listen 
On old Judea’s plains. 

The blissful tidings ringing 
Wake up each hill and glen: 

‘To God be highest glory, 
Peace and goodwill to-men.’ 


Come bow in adoration 
At Bethlehem’s lowly shrine, 
And our glad homage render 
To the Christ-child divine, 
Who laid aside his glory, 
Who left his throne above, 
Moved by divine compassion, 
Led by redeeming love. 


Then join the angels’ chorus; 
Proclaim the Saviour’s birth. 
Glory to God forever! 
Jesus has come to earth. 
Lay your best gifts before him, 
Your heart’s devotion bring; 
Hail him with hallelujahs, 
Our Saviour and our King! 


—{From Frank Leslie’s Sunday Magazine 
for January. 


— 


“The Law is No More.’’ 


Rev. Dr. Barrows preachel last Sun- 
day in the First church from the text 
that forms the above title, and the dis- 
course was so timely, and presented the 
facts and principles so forcibly, that it 
has been requested for publication. We 
are glad to give place to the abstract 
which we append. 4 

In his introductory remarks Dr. Bar- 
rows referred to the history out of which 
this text sprang, and the significance of 
the text as written over the dismantled 
gateways of Jerusalem, explaining at 
once the recklessness and violence within. 
We need not stop long to mourn over 
Jerusalem’s mistakes, for it becomes*us 
to open our eyes to the dangers within 
ourown borders. It would seem as if 
we, aS a people, were in danger of re- 
ceiving this unwelcome legacy from the 
ancient city. The press is glutted with 
deeds of blood, and the heart-rending 
scenes which have recently occured here 
point to a state of things alarming in the 
extreme. 

First, we remark upon the right con- 
ception of law. Law has been rightly 
defined as ‘‘ the divine will enforced by 
power.’ This is seen in the entire 
world of nature, and in man’s conscious- 
ness as well. All phenomena are produced 
under the restrictions of law. Law lim- 
its man’s ambition, while its very limita- 
tions insure the successful channel of 
achievements. Still further, human law 
is patterned after the divine, and while 
legislation cannot make men _ moral, 
it is also true that the human will 
can only be properly worked by the use 
of means and motives which control con- 
ditions and make results dependent upon 
conformity to exact methods of law. 

Again, we remark that the lack of 
enforcement of law endangers life and 
liberty. Are we as citizens to con- 
gratulate ourselves on rights which we 
do not really possess? Read the papers 
for one week and find your answer— 
think upon the decisions that are forced 
from judges—reflect upon the verdicts 
that come from juries—-for the jury sys- 
tem in this country and on this coast is 
largely becoming a farce. Listen to the 
explanations of executives as they free the 
justly sentenced criminal. Thank heav- 
en all men in authority are not afflicted 
with a chronic sentimentality. Some are 
able to withstand the force brought to 
bear upon them, and yet, what keen 
observer has failed to discover the 
undeniable corruption of legislators and 
lawyers, and even the judiciary. In this 
way the moral character of the people is 
being lowered, and the public conscience, 
what little is left of it, powerless. 
We speak to you to-day, my friends, that 
you may not allow justice to suffer at 
your hands; that you may not suffer 
the rights of citizenship to be hazarded; 
that you may not allow sriminals to be 
treated with unlawful clemency. Every 


violation of law which goes unpunished | 


in this city makes this community 
more. immoral than it was_ before. 
Every uncertain sound which comes 
from the judge’s chair or the jury-box, 
when transgressors of the law have been 
lightly dealt with, speaks in trumpet 
tones to this community, announcing its 
degradation. Every time in this city 
the criminal is ky any trickery of lawyers, 
or by bribes offered to men of influence, 
relieved of the just punishment attached 
to his crime, you, asa citizen of this 
commonwealth, lose something of your 
citizenship. Over such a city, over such 
a State, is written inevitably the two 
mottoes linked to each other, ‘‘There 
is no law,” ‘‘there is no citizenship.” 
And yet, in the face of these things, 
would-be philanthropists and men whose 
zeal far exceeds their knowledge, are 
speaking and writing editorially and 
otherwise for the exercise of leniency 
towards transgreasors, allowing a sickly 
sentimentality tor the individual to put in. 
jeopardy the whole community. 


Who can say he has real rights of 
citizenship in this city, and what man is 
safer here than he would have been in 
France in the days of her communism, 
when he can be shot down as coolly as 
he can receive a formal bow; while hard- 
ly is the body of his victim cold in death 
before the murderer may be acquitted in 
or released by the 
prejudice existing against men 


and position; or, if condemned, can rally 


both clergy and laity to en- 
treat or procure, by any means, 
executive clemency. What right 
have you in this commonwealth 


if the companion by your side is robbed 
or murdered, because, forsooth, the as- 
sassin happened to dislike him, or to be 
jealous of him, or needed a little money 
for a night’s lodging or a glass of rum; 
or, feeling aggrieved even rightfully be- 
cause of oppression, can take with im- 
punity the law into his own hands; and 
then, after his deed of blood, is treated 
with dignified politeness and a sympathy 
that is akin to reverence. Nay, this 
outburst of passion will not be checked 
in this city, and communities will not be 
safe, and the rights of citizenship will not 
be secured, until we call things by their 
right names, until we stop this weak 
sympathy for murderers, until judges 
and jurors are not susceptible to bribes; 
until executives are more susceptible to 
the principles of justice and to the rights 
of the innocent and wronged people of 
the community and the State, than they 
are to the undeserved and hazarious 
plea of the justly condemned prisoner. 

Lastly, we remark that the true aim 
of the citizen must be the advancement 
of the kingdom of God, rather than indi- 
vidual aggrandizement or personal, world- 
ly profit. My friend, God has something 
to say as to how you shall live, and how 
you shall accumulate. He has something 
to say as to what you shall do with your 
property; how you shall use it, and 
what its positive relation is to the city 
and the State. You are only a steward 
in the government of Jehovah—we care 
not if you have amassed your mill- 
ions—and to lose sight of that fact 
is to invite trouble to yourself and evil 
conditions in society. . You cannot be 
hard and unmerciful toward your fellow 
men, and have ultimate prospe:ity. You 
cannot hope to hold property or station 
regardless of the claims and relationships 
of Gods’s kingdom in this world, and 
leave anything but real perplexity and 
endless trouble to your children. You 
cannot consider yourself monarch of your 
possessions and act on that principle 
without finding at length an army en- 
camped against you, whose leader is the 
Lord of Hosts. This life is too short, 
the needs of communities and the 
Church too pressing and important; the 
things you may be treating lightly are 
too precious in the sight of God to be 
allowed a second place in your affections 
and your energies without tremendous 
loss in your history and remediless ruin 
in the final outcome of your property and 
your life. ‘‘Seek first the kingdom of 
God and his righteousness’’ is the motto 
for your counting-room, and is to be en- 
tered upon the ledger, in every enter- 
prise, and in the midst of increasing ac- 
cumulations. Mercy and pity for the 
struggling of humanity is a bounden 
duty. Might does not make right in 
this community or elsewhere. No mat- 
ter what the accumulations or the power, 
humanity, in its struggling needs, has a 
claim among us—to disregard it is to 
walk with an independence which is 
fraught with the greatest danger. 

My friends, let us see to it that our 
daily effort is in conformity to the will of 
Christ; that through us the law shall 
find its truest exemplification; that right- 
eousness and goodness and truth shall 
be no mere abstract expressions, but 
spheres of moral conduct for the estab- 
lishment aud perpetuity of law and peace 
within our borders. Let the deepest 
blessings of our human life be visibly 
connected with our profoundest apprecia- 
tion of human needs, and our daily con- 
tact with human hearts demonstrate to 
them that we hold in their regnant posi- 
tion unfailing justice and mercy for every 
struggling soul. Let the undeviating 
purpose be ours’of subordinating every 
other force within us to that supreme 
energy of charity and sympathy for hu- 
man lite, which springs from a close and 
persistent following after the perfections 
of the infinite Father and the tender 
compassion and companionship of our 
Christ. | | 


Congregational Church-Creeds. 


BY REV. DR. 8S. H. WILLEY. 


The Rev. Dr. Dwinell, in hia able 
paper on the use of creeds, in the recep- 
tion of members, read before the General 
Association at Santa Cruz, makes this 
remark : * ‘It may 
be well in some cases, for the church 
to have two creed statements—a fuller 
and more specific one, the standard 
floating over the charch, and a briefer 
and more general one for the reception 
of members.’’ 

The practice of some churches, per- 
haps of many, is in substantial accord 
with this suggestion. We may instance 
Park-street church, Boston. In the case 
of this church, candidates for admission 
subscribe to the Confession of Faith, 
which embraces astatement of all the evan- 


of admission, as a part of the covenant, 
they give their public assent thus— 
‘‘Having subscribed the Confession of 
Faith, and Rules of Government adopted 
by this church, you promise,’ etc. The 
form of admission is brief, but tenderly 
devotional.. 


of wealth 


The First Congregational 


gelical doctrines, and then, in the form’ 


church in |} 


Detroit has a preliminary statement ot 
doctrines, entitled, ‘‘What We, as a 
Church, Believe,’’ and after it, a separ- 
ate and simple ‘‘form for the reception of 
members,’’ which, although it presumes 
assent to the former, does not recite its 
articles. 

The North Congregational church in 
Springfield, Mass., has also its prelimi- 
nary creed-statemeat, very carefully and 
elaborately drawn up, each article be- 
ing followed with copious and classified 
Scripture references, and covering all the 
points of evangelical doctrine. This is 
entiiled: ‘The Doctrinal Foundation of 
the Church.” 

But the ‘‘form of admission” is simple, 
brief, largely in Scripture language, and 
is expressed in a way very similar to the 
creed-forms in our own Manual. The 
pastor of this church was, until re- 
cently, Rev. Dr. Washington Gladden. 

The Plymouth church in Minneapolis 
isa case still more in point. It haga 
very carefully drawn statement of its 
‘Articles of Faith.’’ Each article is 
sustained, not only by Scripture refer- 
ences, well selected, but the most direct 
of them are printed in full beneath the 
article. The articles are eight in all, 
presenting, 1, The being of God, attributes 
and Trinity; 2, The inspirations of the 
Scriprures; 3, The fall and depravity; 
4, Tbe incarnation, death, resurrection 
and atonement of Jesus Christ; 5, God’s 
offer of forgiveness to those who repent 
and believe, and that it becomes effectu- 
al through the power of the Holy Spirit; 
6, Faith alone, manifesting itself in 
obedience, unites to Christ; 7, The res- 
surrection of all the dead, the judgement, 
the everlastiag punishment of the wick- 
ed, and the eternal life of the righteous; 
8, The sacredness of the Sabbath and the 
sacraments, baptism and the Lord’s Sup- 
per. 

Then it has its ‘‘Form of Admission,” 
based upon these articles, and admirably 
suited to the solemnity of the occasion 
when it is used. The reason for adopting 
this ‘‘form of admission” is stated in a 
note in the church manual, thus: 

**For the purpose of indicating the rela- 
tion which the articles of faith sustain to 
the form of admission, this church has 
adopted the following minutes: 

‘‘The foregoing ‘‘ Articles of Faith,’ 
which have been essentially professed 
by this church since its organization, and 
which represent, in substance, the faith 
of evangelical churches, we hereby re- 
aifirm and declare to be in form, the doc- 
trines whichwe bold. 

‘*As such, we expect that the pastor 
and other officers of the church will 
assent to them, and that _ they 
will be the constitutional ground 
for the administration of the church. 
We also expect that the teaching of the 
pulpit and of the Sunday-school will 
conform to them; that they will be the 
basis for the examination of candidates 
for admission to the church; that the 
young and those weak in faith will study 
them; that at suitable times they will be 
read, explained, and commented upon 
by the minister in connection with public 
worship; and that they will be the sub- 
stantial expression of the faith of the 
members. But we desire to administer 
this church under the rule and in the spirit 
of Christ, and to receive to membership in 
it on confession of him, those who upon 
examination give credible evidence of a 
new life, and of agreement with us, in 
substance of his doctrine. Hence we do 
not require, as a condition of such mem- 
bepsbip and confession, that all who ap- 
ply, especially if they be young, or of im- 
perfect, knowledge shall completely under- 
stand or fully avow these articles. Hence 
the reason for adopting the form of ad- 
mission of members.” These examples 
indicate the practice of some of the 
churches of our denomination, as to the 
use of creeds and creed-statements in 
in the admission of members. 


The Bee Line ahd: the Scenic Route. 


PUEBLO—-NUMBER TWO. 


Pueblo is said to be a flourishing town 
of some twenty thousand inhabitants, but 
the Union Depot is across the river at 
South Pueblo. Now the word Union 
Depot seems to mean several things, 
judging from the places so advertised. At 
South Pueblo it means a great, rough plat- 
form, every inch of which is strictly Sub 
Jovis and a miserable apology for a de- 
pot hotel. 

The ladies’ waiting-room is furnished 
with those wonderful settees peculiar to 
such places, bearing the mark of the 
Denver and Rio Grande road, and quite 
as narrow in gauge as that celebrated 
thoroughfare; it connects with the diuing- 
room, the clerk’s office, and the ticket and 
telegraph offices. 

From the dining-room comes an odor 
of cabbage and kraut that would sicken 
a Hollander; and from all the offices a 
condensed and ever-increasing volume of 
cigar smoke; nor do the various lords of 
creation, who enter at sundry times, see 
the neceasity of removing their cigars in 
the room itself, so that in the eleven 
hours of waiting, one may take in a sup- 
ply of smoke sufficient to last a lifetime; 
but a sensitive stomach may rebel at the 
idea of taking anything elze in so foul an 
atmosphere. 

About ten ‘minutes of such a waiting- 
room is enough for a civilized being, and 
at the end of that time the clerk is inter- 


viewed. ‘Oh, yes; there are rooms, but | 


they are all up stairs. No, there isn't 
any elevator.” ‘‘Climbing stairs is impos- 
sible. Is there no more private room 
than this, with a lounge or comfortable 
chair at any price?’ ‘‘Not unless you 
prefer the dining-room.’’ 

That dining-room with its stale odors 
and high, straight-backed chairs, is cer- 
tainly no refuge; so forall the weary 
hours that room must be endured. Is 
there another place in America where a 
respectable traveler cannot hire even a 
comfortable chair to pass the half-day, 
which corresponds to the advertisement 
of close connections ? | 

In an Eastern hotel an invalid, who 
dared not climb a flight of stairs, would 


be carried in a chair; that is, supposing an | 


Eastern hotel, devoid of any comfort on 
the first floor. Anywhere else in the West 
there would be a comfortable place im- 
provised, if it took every comfort of the 
whole staff of employes; but in South 
Pueblo the clerk sat in a comfortable 
chair and smoked and joked with porters 
and hangers-on of all sorts, with an 
amount of enjoyment exasperating to 
witness. 

Had there been accommodations they 
would have been at the traveler’s service; 
as there were pone, why, if invalids must 
travel, let them take their conveniences 
along; why should he disturb himself 
simply because most clerks do in such 
cases ? This indifference is the character- 
istic of Pueblo. The conductors know 
nothing of the trains with which theirs 
connect; policeman about the same. A 
simple, sleepy, lazy indifference has set- 
tled over all of them and nothing can 
rouse them. 

To vary the monotony of waiting, and 
possibly to make some toilet changes, a 
lady goes into the dressing-room reserved 
‘‘for ladies only,” the placard announces; 
gentlemen are not deprived of much. A 
cold, narrow room; at one end an intoler- 
ably dirty window, whose cracked panes | 
are within range of a whole broadside of 
other windows without blind or curtain 
of any kind; a high, mouldy, wooden 
sink; two battered tin wash-basins, a 
piece of coarse laundry soap, a seven-by- 
nine glass fastened to the wall entirely 
out of reach of medium sized people, 
complete the accommodations. Small 
wonder that the initiated do not often 
stop at Pueblo. These either take the 
Denver train and go to Colorado Springs, 
or, embarking on the Leadville train, 
stop off at Salida, and wait for the Ogden 
express. We are initiated now; alas! 
we were not a few weeks earlier. 

At last the tedious hours are over, and 
more dead than alive, we enter the car 
once more and find our berth already 
made and waiting. Never was berth so 
joyfully entered, and not until morning is 
there time to mourn that the grand can- 
yon of the Arkansas was _ passed 
through in the darkness. There was 
quite an abundance of snow at Marshall 
Pass, and snow sheds far too frequent for 
perfect enjoyment of the scenery. Nature 


cannot be ill-treated with impunity, and 


will be revenged for such days as that: 
passed at Pueblo; so all day, through this 
grand scenery, our berth is made up and 
ooly so much of the mountain glory as 
may be seen from the pillow is ours. Yet: 
even with this disalvantage, it must be 
confessed the ‘‘Scenic Route’ is worthy 
of its name. Black Canyon and the 
Gunnison river, Cimarron and the Un- 
compohgu mountains, the great forests 
which thivly cover the mountain 
sides—all are beautiful even from the 
window. To the able-bodied tourist there 
must be a perpetual intoxication of de- 
lights. 

Early on the second morning we arrive 
at Salt Lake City. The wide, tree- 
shaded streete are very pleasant looking, 
even in the autumn, but the houses are 
small and low, and none of the public 
buildings or business blocks are visible 
from the cars. | 

Coming out of Salt. Lake we havea 
race with the train on the Utah Central, 
which for a time becomes quite interest- 
ing, but they have alarge engine and 
four cars and we have a small engine 
with eight cars, consequently we are not 
first in at the goal. Yet we arrive at 
Ogden in time to connect with the C. P., 
or rather, we are behind time; yet not 
so much behind as. the U. P. train, and 
have time to get our extra tickets, take 
breakfast if we wish, and wait quite as 
long as we care to before we are once 
more on board. 

Brrrer Sweet. 


In its report of a recent centennial cel- 
ebration at Longmeadow, Mass., the 
Springfield Republican says, among 
other things, this of the address of the 
Rev. Dr. R. S. Storrs: ‘No other sort of 
men can tell so many and so good stories 
and with so adept a skill as ministers, 
avd Dr. Storrs did credit to the profes- 
sion. He launched into a stream of splen- 
did eloquence concerning Longmeadow, 
the typical New England village, which 
could not be produced by paganism, for 
that nourished no love of nature, and 
never gave to woman her place in society. 
He hoped that in the finally published 
record of this occasion justice would be 
done to the part women had played in 
the building up of the town; that it would 
be said then how much the town was in- 
debted to Abigail Davenport as well as 
to Stephen Williams, how much ‘to my 


‘lady encouraging, helping and criticising 


sainted grandmother, the consort of Rich- 
ard Storrs, whom I never saw,’ as well as 
to her husband. The Christian religion, 
he declared, had made the beautiful vil- 
lage; and the Calvinistic form of that 
religion, which was now so out of favor, 
as stern and repressive.” 


A large consignment of five-cent 
nickels has been received by the United 
States Treasury in this city from the 
Philadelphia Mint, and is now ready for 
exchange in sums to suit persons needing 
small change. 
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Notes from the Wide Field. 


| CONTINUED. | 


We are glad to have the following 
extended account of the work done in 
behalf of our Woman’s Board at Sac- 
ramento, and would like to be able to 
report each of our churches as fully. 
We find that the Sacramento church has 
sent to the Treasurer of our Board dur- 
ing the last nine years $1,086.71. 


ANNUAL REPORT OF SACRAMENTO AUXIL- 
IARY. 

The Sacramento Auxiliary of W. B. P. 
has held meetings quite regularly during 
the past year. The average attendance 
has been about eight. Though small, the 
meetings have been very interesting, and 
the amount raised larger than any pre- 
ceding year. | 

Many thanks to Mrs. E. C. Plummer 
who contributed twenty-five dollars, mak- 
ing her a life member. Most of the bal- 
ance was raised by the cheerful, persever- 
ing efforts of our President, Mrs. I. E. 
Dwinell. Really our society owes its 
life to her. Weare made very sad at the 
loss of such a dear, loving friend. She 
has our warmest love, and may heaven’s 
choicest blessings be hers. Weare sure 
that wherever she may go and resume 
her labor in the church, the Woman’s 
Board will not be forgotten. 

Our contributions for the year amount 
to $93.40, for which [ have receipts from 
our treasurer, 

Mrs. G. A. Stopparp, 


REPORT OF YOUNG LADIES’ MISSION CIRCLE 
AT SACRAMENTO. 


Two years ago in a March number of 
THE Pactric appeared a letter entitled 
‘The Bud of Promise,” giving an ac- 
couut of the formation of our society, the 
Phi-Alphas. "Woe the same penis re- 
sumed—a conclusion written, a sequel to 
prove that the Society has worked, and 
still is working | 

During the ministratiou of Dr. Dwinell 
three societies were organized in behalf of 
missions. All of them live, although 
now there is no kind word of encourage- 
ment whispered from a pastor. No one 
fans the spark which must blaze in order 
to warm and excite its members. A 
church is like an organ, it must be 
pumped, or it is cold, silent and lifeless. 

Only the memory of a parting word 
encircles and binds the members of the 
Phi-Alpha. Their pilot is gone! Still, 
influenced by his remembrance, they are 
trying to do what they can. When the 
society was organized there were en- 
rolled fourteen members. After it was 
boiled down in good earnest work, and 
skimmed, the loss by effervesence, re- 
moval from town, etc., left only abuut 
eight solid. members. Three of them 
have been uncharitable enough to marry, 
thus cutting themselves off, except as 
honorary members. (Well, I suppose 
they thought what vote they would thus 
lose in the society they would make up 
by their influence in outside politics.) Hard 
work has been accomplished that atone- 
ment might be made for the loss of act- 
ive members. | 

It is Thursday afternoon. Come with 
me and take a peep through the partly- 
opened door of the church parlor. There 
are the good old reliables and several 
new faces. Who is that sweet-faced 


on all sides at once? She seems an 
angel sent by heaven to help on our 
work, and build up the temple of which 
only a solid foundation has been hereto- 
fore laid. Listen to her voice. Hark! 
it is the epitome of music! Come in ! 
Reader, I take great pleasure in intro- 
ducing you to the owner of the finest con- 
tralto voice in our Golden State, Mrs. 
Addie Carter. The President, faithful 
and devoted, will tell you what has been 
done during the past two years of un- 
published notoriety. One doll matinee 
has been held, one other public sale, 
much work has been done to order, and a 
good deal done forthe poor. The society at 
one time had its head turned by a suc- 
cessful ‘‘Broom Drill,” conducted by a 
drill-master. But it was turned back 
again by a performance not long after 
with the umbrella, then the stage was 
deserted, and a love of public appearance 
cherished only in the bosoms of those 


the last named umbrella drill. 

Honest work is what the society wants, 
and plenty of it. Stephanos has been 
remembered to the extent of our pledge. 
We have taken pleasure in forwarding to 
Mrs. Cole the small annual amount of 
$20. Now the Society is enriched by its 
possession of a lady director. Much ele- 
gant and some plain work is being done, 
in reference to a sale before the holidays. 
Iam glad to be able to emphasize and 
place in italics the words of our worthy 
President that the Society outlook is 
good. The Sacramento drop will still 
fall in the bucket of Stephanos’ expense. 

Two-YEaR OLD Pur-ALPHA. 


REPORT OF JUVENILE SOCIETY AT SACRA- 
MENTO. . 


February 16, 1883, a meeting was 
held at Mrs. Dwinell’s for the purpose 
of forming a juvenile missionary society. 

The usual number of officers were 
chosen, and ‘‘Pi-Kappa’’ (‘‘Morning 
Lilies”) was chosen for the name of the 


society, and ““Omnia cum Deo.”’ (‘‘All 


for the motto. The object of the society 
was to support a girl at the Broosa 
school in Turkey. We worked on all 
kinds of fancy articles, and at the last 
of June we gave an evening’s enter- 
tainment for our friends, and sold the ar- 
ticles which we had made. The net pro- 
ceeds of the evening were $52; $37.50 
of which we had sent to Mrs. R. EK. Cole, 


Oakland. The society was 


Missions, 


| composed entirely of school girls, ages 


ranging from ten to. seventeen. All 
were interested in the work. We ad- 
journed July 1st, to meet October 5th. 
We held our weekly meetings at Mrs. 
Dwinell’s, whose presence and words 
were a constant encouragement to us. 
She read to us frequently at these meet- 
ings reports of missionary work in va- 
rious places, and we found our interest 
increasing as we learned more of the 
work and needs of others. We hope to 
take up our work with renewed zeal, 
and accomplish much in the coming 
year. Bassett, Secretary. 


[The following report of the same so- 
clety contains ten additional facts of in- 
terest .] 

REPORT OF THE PI-KAPPAS. 


One day in the early spring there was 
an invitation given in the Sunday- 
school of the Congregational church in 
Sacramento forall the young girls to 
come to the pastor’s house the next Fri- 
day afternoon. The invitation did not 
include the young ladies who were en- 
gaged in mission-work. When Friday 
afternoon came the girls came _ too, five 
or six; no, fifteen. This number increased 
until there were twenty-five pairs of 
hands—some of them very. tiny—that 
were ready to ply needles, wind wors- 
teds, crochet mats, tidies, buttons for 
bags —to say nothing of the much ridi- 
culed pin-cushions—sew  patch-work, 
make holders or do anything in that line 
to get money for missions. At the first 
meeting they selected officers from among 
their own number, decided upon ‘‘ways 
and means,” chose their watch-word, 
which is ‘‘Omnia cum. Deo,” and de- 
termined to work for a girl in the Broosa 
school. The question of a name was 
then agitated, but such an important 
thing as the naming of a society could 
not be done in a minute, and the girls 
were requested to make suggestions on 


the time came the various workers, help- 
ers, buds and blossoms were all consid- 
ered, but met with no favor. Finally 
some of the older girls wanted to know 
if they couldn’t have’ a Greek name 
involving mystery and awakening in- 
quiries. At this stage of the proceedings 
the pastor's advice was sought and since 
then our enthusiastic young helpers have 
been known as the  Pi-Kappas, 
with their chosen watch word ‘‘Omina 
Cum Deo.” Every Friday afternoon 
the bright faces appeared in the parlors 
of the pastor’s house. They came direct- 
ly from school with lunch baskets and 
books, so that on these occasions the hall 
often looked like the ante-room of one of 
the public-school buildings. The girls 
came often looking hot and tired after a 
weary day in school, but they were fall 
of energy and determined to accom- 
plish their purpose. Wesometimes read 
bright, spicy, missionary letters. In some 
of them the girls were greatly interested, 
One intelligent girl said to me, ‘‘I never 
knew anything of missions before.” The 
amount which flowed into the treasury of 
the Woman’s Board from this source was 
small,only thirty-seven dollars and a half, 
but the.interest which was awakened in 
the hearts of these young girls may 
bring in rich returns in the future-—in 


consecrated lives and effective work for 


the Master. But all good things must 
have anend, and at last our working days 
were over, and we were ready for our 
little sale and operetta. We had only two 
booths arranged in our pleasant church 
parlors; these were beautifully decorated 
with white lace and pink tarletan and 
then almost covered with lovely flowers. 
From one of these booths ice-cream was 
served—the other contained the dainty 
things the girls had been making all 
summer. Both the booths were well 


patronized, and our Pi-Kappas were very 
happy to find fifty-seven dollars in their 
treasnry, as the result of this eveniag’s 
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and many an act of kindness if I were to and their neighbors who cursed it must | , y 0g thon BAGG — - The sto 
fail to say a word about the West High-| It was one of those depressing days, | have seemed to them the most whimsical s The Chea pest. RAN FRANCIIOO, CAz, : pa Harland, is 
landers when asked to do so. I may | when everything seemed to go wrong. | of lunatics. | well-known be | JOHN W. FRASER. cle of Old 1 
say that I know a little about them; for, ‘A few calls would brighten me up,’’} It was natural that the genius which | '°08?ized as the best in the market, all of them Opposite Mechanics Institute Stand, northwest corner McAllister and Jones author, is | 
as a boy, I have slept in crofters’ hu:s in | thought I, and accordingly donned bon- | deseribed those burghers with so subtle a ee | | ' | streets. “Residence, 425 Grove street. Rates rea- tled over a 
Islay; as a lad I wandered through and | net and sack, and sallied forth. A chil- sympathy should seem to be kindred 7 “overs | ‘astunaniieets all a aon hy En land, b 
over glen and bill, in search of botanical | ling wind swept through the leafless| with them. Indeed, there was so much contest with other Me- | 
rarities, from Avon to Inverness; while, | trees. The fields looked brown and | of the true Knickerbocker spirit in Irving AGENTS gmensely poputar 
later on, and partly for idling, and partly bare. Plainly nature was in Sympathy | that he is usually supposed, by those who Branches, French, German, Spanish, Drawing inalalemenbanien theemel Plesidentt ofthe U. 5 Com — it 
for the waking of books, I have explored with my mood. donot reflect, to be of Dutch descent. It is and Telegraphy. This school, having greater | wancsit. Any 
pretty nearly every bay and creek from I was glad to pause before the house | this quality, pe rhaps, this rea dy sympathy facilities, and enjoying & more extensive patron terms free. Address HALLET BOOK CO., Portland, Maines ee ( 
the Mull of Cantire to the Butt of Lewis. | of my friend Mrs. Evans. ButI had | with cheerful simple domestic en- | 
The difficulty is to know how to set | to ring the bell twice and wait a long} joyment, which made the author of 
| about it. It must be next to impossible | time before any one appeared. At last} Kmickerbocker’s History the laureate of © good sense and enlight- AT ARI 2H 
for an Englishman or an American to un- | I was ushered into a room even more| English Chiistmas. The holiday that h re sefferi : tem carey 

| derstand, and still more to s hi heerless th h i List of F its. bean host and 
§ 3 > tag ympathize | cheeriess t an t e street. It was tidy describes affects him as it affected the ———_— aculty. chitis who earnestly desire’ refief, | can seus das P 
with, traits of character which are largely | enough, but sunlight was carefully ex-| citizen of New Amsterdam, as a day of E. P. Heald, A. B. Capp, 
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England, since she became England, nor | the somber neutral tints of the furnish- | hig charming essay shows that this is the 


i. America has ever passed. The senti- | ings, and my hostess herself seemed to | Christmas of the English-speaking race. manners and 
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longing to a 


G. M. PEASE, M. D. sort. The | 


ment of clanship—a sentiment which bab- | have imbibed the spiritof her surround-| Even the New England air, which was 


| itually showed itself to be stronger than | ings. She was polite, very polite, ask-| so black with sermons that it suffocted 

: any tie of blood, or the common love of | ing about my health and about the chil-| Christmas, now seston softly po Its Special Advantages Su Howard & I 

| life—war not altogether eradicated from | dren, and urging me to remain to tea;| Christmas bells. The children of the The attention to gentlemanly mamners and ( a rg pra, | a in 
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the Highland character when the govern- | but her tone was not with her words, | resolute, God-fearing men who did not 
ment disbanded the clans after Culloden; | and 1 was glad when propriety allowed | rest from labor on that first Christmas Nt fh 
| though now it exists but passively, or re- | me to leave. I had known Mrs. Evans morning now rest and rejoice in the happy | Wee “gene nee 
veals itself in peculiarities which the | for years, and should have remembered | day whose dawn is a benediction. _ BP ad 7 
| Lowland Scotchman, for example, re- | that this was her natural manner; never- 
gards as only so many ‘chilaish weak- | theless, I felt chilled and oppressed. 


| | nesses. Indeed, no two races could be Farther down the street lived another 
; ) 7 more markedly distinct than the inhabi- | friend. Mrs. Barrett’s house was small 
. tants of the south and the inhabitants of | and her family large; but Mrs. Barrett 
the north-west (1 am less familiar with always had room and time to make one 
the northern Highlanders, and this ram- | feel welcome. Before I had time to ring 
bling gossip must be confined to personal | the bell she met me at the door, her face 
experiences) of Scotland. There is as | all animation. ‘‘ I saw you; I’m so glad 
much difference between a Lowlander you've come!” she exclaimed, as she 
and a Highlander as there is between a | removed my outer garments, and placed 
Prussian drill-sergeant and a Neapolitan | me in the most comfortable chair in the 
lazzarone. The Lowlander of broad and | coziest corner. Her inquiries about the 
sturdy Saxon build, is hardy, economical, | family were in almost the same words 
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perament, is superstitious rather than | such a friend. The trees and fields no 
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best Highland stories are told as agains: | ed that another spring-time would bring 
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week-day issue spreads such a table. It 
is simply a master-piece of diversion and 
entertainment. Its make-up is_ the 
triumph of seductive art. Memorable 
verses, brilliant tales and novelettes, racy 
gossip with salacious flavorings of mis- 
chief and scandal in high and low life, 
-gea flitterings and water-place delights, 
oddities and outlandish provincialisms, 
provide a whet and stimulant in every 
column. ‘There is a small profit in urg- 
ing that the pulpit is not vacunieur at 


tle and yet firm. Wordsworth never 
forgot the beauty of the Highland girl 
he saw at Inverenaid. Indeed, it is 
said he had to recur to that fount of 
inspiration when he wished to pay a 
poetical compliment to his wife. For 
the rest, the way in which an educated 
Highland young lady speaks English is 
one of the most delightful things in the 
world, though no doubt she would be 
very much surprised, and even indig- 
nant, if she were told she had any ac- 


her own living. 
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tion to imagine that an increase of pow- | {0 ? us [, 


er and opportunity would make it easier 
for him to live an upright life. Few 
have that knowledge of self, which for- 
bids them to thrust forth their hands for 
the Master’s cup, and to proclaim their 
own ability to drink of it. There is a 
general forgetfulness of the fact that the 
brighter the light in which a man stands, 
the deeper is the shadow that he casts; 
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TWO Dollar Family Magazineissued. 1884 will 
be the Twentieth year of its publication; it is school comme! 


now improved so extensively as to place it in uary last. 
the front rank of Family Periodicals, and equal ‘Highton, Gre 


AND 
Cs A. i to any magazine. It contains 64 pages, large is on 
8 x 11% inches, elegantly printed on One is o 


having steel engravings, oil picture, Or art erm Society. 
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LITERARY. 


The story of ‘‘Judith,’’ by Marion 


Harland, is further defined as ‘‘A Chroni- 
cle of Old Virginia.” 
author, is the wife of a pastor now set- 
tled over a Congregational parish in New 
England, but she spent her childhood in 
Virginia, and decribes the scenery of that 
region with a relish. , 
mences with the state of things on a 
plantation during a night “in which the 
news of a slave insurrection was an- 
nounced. The incidents and character 
are vividly drawn. They 
their character sufficiently exciting. The 
ghost and preternatural element is rather 
more prominent than we should have ex- 
pected. 
to about 1830. The sayings and doings 
of the colored folks set off by contras+ the 
manners and lives of the gentle folks be- 
longing to a Southern circle of the better 
sort. 
Howard & Hulbert, New York. 
appeared in chapters in the Continent 
» Magazine. From A. L. Bancroft & Co. 


Mrs. Terhune, the 


The Story com- 


are also in 


The times referred to go back 


The book is published by Ford, 
It had 


‘*The Uplands of God” is the title of a 


selection of Christian lyrics made by the 
same hand that has caused ‘“The Changed 
Cross’ to be a treasure and a joy in 80 
many chambers. 
the same publishers, A. D. F. Randolph 


It is published also by 


& Co., New York. $1.25. 
Mr. Randolph has also two dainty 


little text-books for the days of each 
month, one called 
Book,” price, 75 cents, and the other, ' 
*‘The Gift of Gifts,’ which, from the de- 
signs, might be called ‘‘The Violet Text- 
Book.’’ Price, 50 cents. 
the flower appears or every page, in con- 
nection with the text for the day. 


‘‘The Pansy Text- 


In each case 


The following works come from a pub- 


lishing house new to us, that of White, 
Stokes und Allen, New York, by C. 
Beach, 107 Montgomery St. | 


The first is a handsomely printed and 


illustrated ‘‘Outline History of Painting 
for Young People and Students,” by 


Clara Erskine Clement. The _illustra- 
tions number some eighty, and are in- 
tended to give some examples of the 
work of different artists at different eras, 
as described in the text. The engravings 
are generally of superior quality and, as 
they are given on excellent paper, ‘are 


really worthy of a place in a book devoted 


to the story orart. Thesketches, with- 
out aiming at anything elaborate or orig- 
inal, are pleasantly wrttten. 

The scenes of these volumes is entitled 
‘*Wrecked ?” and isa novel written by 
William Osborn Stoddard. Mr. Stod- 
dard has _ written ‘‘Esau Harding,’’ 
which we remember to have thought a 
story of considerable power, and ‘‘Dab 
Kinzez.”” But what editor can be ex- 
pected to read many of these tales that 
come with every mail. : 

But it does not take long to read and 
to admire “The Alphabet Children,’ 
which is as pretty as it is ingenious. 
The sketches of what children are doing 
are drawn with spirit; they are of 
fresh design, they are charming. 
The words which stand by the side of 
the cuts and which tell us about the 
picture, are in what are called ‘‘print- 
ing,” such printing as boys and girls do 


with pencil. You cannot buy a book 
which will please ‘‘the few year old” 
better. 


The last of these publications is called 
*‘Mother Goose’s Christmas.”’ The 
novelty is in the cover, which represents 
a fire-place with an open fire on the 
hearth, and Mother Goose waving her 
hands before it; and is cut in the form of 
the tire-place with its muntel. 

‘**Manliness in the Scholar’ is an ora- 
tion of Richard S. Storrs, delivered at 
Union College last summer. It has that 
large survey, opulence of word and 
phrase, rhythm and grace of movement, 
and wholesome vigor of conviction, which 
make it such an inspiration to hear, and 
even to read, whatever this great mas- 
ter of the platform utters. Anson D. F. 
Randolph & Co., gives it to the public ina 
style which reminds more of what is very 
fine than of what is very energetic. Price 
35cts., post-paid. 

The Overland for December has vig- 
orous papers and a worthy variety in 
the selection of topics. We note Sher- 
man Day’s paper on civilizing the 
Indians, Prof. Le Conte’s physical stud- 
ies of Lake Tahoe. J. P. Widney’s 
Chinese Question, Prof. Kellogg’s Author- 
ity—an admirable article, wholesome, 
sinewy, fervid, and a tribute to W. W. 
Crane. This number completes Vol. 1 
of the 2d series. Let all good Californ- 
ians sustain what will help to sustain 
California. Samuel Carson, 120 Sutter 
St. $4.00 a year. 

Recervep.—‘‘ Martin Luther,’’ a com- 
memoration sermon by Rev. S. U. Dan- 
on, D. D., Honolulu, November 11, 
1883. Published at the request of Ger- 
man Consul N. F. Glade. Report of 
the Committee on Medical Topography, 
etc , made to the Medical Society of 
California, San Francisco, April 1883, by 
M. M. Chapman, M. D. It is devoted 
to forest preservation and timber cultiva- 
tion. Science, published weekly at 
Cambridge, Mass., by the Science Co., 
at $5 ayear. A single number shows 
the vast range and productivity in this 
department. The periodical is a credit 
to America, well printed and excellently 
illustrated. ‘‘Kditors and Newspa- 
pers,’” asermon by Frederic Mar- 
vin, pastor of First Congregational 
church, Portland, Or. Dr. Marvin 
speaks plainly. Also by the same his 
‘‘Address” on the occasion of High 
school commencement, Portland in Jan- 
Two orations by Henry E. 
Highton, Grand Orator F. and A. M. 
One is on ‘‘Garfield” and the other on 
the ‘‘Functions of Free-Masonry in Mod- 
ern Society.” —— Circular for Chautau- 
qua college of Latin, directed by EdgarS. 
Shumway. Avnual report of Brig. 
Gen. George Crook, U.S. Army, An- 
zona, 1883 .——20th annual re port of the 


Hawaiian Evangelical Association. 
San Francisco Fruit and Flower Mission. 
——The English Illustrated Magazine 
18 Inviting in appearance. Its chief arti- 
cle for December is that on Luther, with 
illustrations by James Sime. It is only 
$1.50 a year. McMillan & Co., New 
York. The Shaker Manifesto is new 
to us but the number before us belongs 
to the 13th volume. Shaker Village, 
N. i. Types hindered us from saying 


'what we meant to say about the Conti- 


nent Weekly Magazine. It has been 
removed to New York from Philadel- 
phia because Judge Tourgee, the editor, 
says New York is the national literary 
center. Philadelphia is not flattered but 
intends to survive. No doubt both the 
magazine and the abandoned city will 
continue. 
the demand for periodical literature—— 
Houghton Mifflin & Co’s catalogue of 
books is adorned with fine likenesses of 
the eminent authors whose books have 
been issued from that notable house.—— 
A new journal, making a fine appearance, 
is The Pacific Coast, devoted to its 
resources and industries is published by 
W. B, Bancroft & Co., of this city. 
Monthly $2.00. 


ee & Shepard, Boston, as usual, 
teem with attractive volumes for the 
young. In that large-paged style, with 
heavy paper, and abundant illustrations, 
the two books are, ‘‘The Bear-Worshipers 
of Yezo, and the Island of Karafuto,” 
being the further adventures of the Jew- 
ett Family and their friend, Oto Nambo, 
by Edward Greeg, 180 illustrations, and 
**Our Boys in China, the Adveatures of 
two Young Americans wrecked in the 
China Sea, on their return from India,” 
by Harry W. French, 148 illustrations. 
Oliver Optic has not spun his last yarn 
yet for the boys. For this must be about 
the fiftieth volume, and is entitled, ‘‘Snug 
Harbor, or, The Champlain Mechanics,” 
and belongs to the Boat Builder Series, 
which is to number six volumes, of which 
this is the second. 


Another book for boys is by J. T. 
Trowbridge, ‘‘Phil and His Friends.’’ 
And here is Sophie May with a new 
book called ‘‘Kittyleen,’’ the fifth in a 
series under the name of ‘‘Flaxie Froizle 
Stories.” author of ‘‘Little Prudy” 
will never’ cease to gather her litile ad- 
mirers about her. The above Lee & 
Shepard books are from A. L. Bancroft 
& Co. 


D. Lothrop & Co. have shown excel- 
lent taste in their publications as well as 
abundant enterprise. They have issued 
in a handsome volume, the story, ‘‘Their 
Club and Ours,’’ by John Preston True, 
which has been in course of publication 
in the Wide Awake. That seems to 
have been a wide-awake company of 
Loys and girls, full of fun and adventure. 
It is to be hoped they cooled down a 
little as life went on. ee 


‘*Stray Melodies and Songs of Senti- 
ment,” by John B. Ketchum, are pub- 
lished by the American Literary Agency. 
The writer’s apology for his little book is 
conveyed in the following verse: 


‘¢To write some earnest verse or line, 

Which seeking not the praise of art, 
Shall makea clever faith and manhood 

shine. 

In the untutored heart.’’ 

Rev. Edwin W. Rice’s Scholar’s Hand 
Book on the International Lessons, second 
series, fifth year 1884, is from the Amer- 
ican Sunday-school Union, Philadelphia. 
It can be commended as one of the best 


of its kind. 


How Christmas Came to Wood’s Hol- 
ow: 


BY ELLA C. G. PAGE. 


Marion Richards shut the door of the 
little red school-house on Friday night 
with asigh of relief. Two days holiday; no 
more school until next Monday; and with 
a thankful feeling for her weekly rest she 
went down the rough steps, worn by the 
feet of many geverations, and at the foot 
was confronted by the snarled head and 
ungainly form of Joe Stone, the most 
ragged and unruly of her scholars. 

He evidently had waited to speak to 
he r. 

‘*Well,” Joe,” said she, wearily, ‘‘what 
is it now?” 

He fumbled at the sleeve of his ragged 
jacket for a moment, and worked his 
clumsy feet uneasily in the light snow. 
Then he broke fortb,— 

‘‘Teacher, what is Christmas, anyhow? 
Nan Jones said it comes week after 
next, and Lu Green said she had seen a 
tree on Christmas full of presents for ev- 
erybody, but I wasn’t green enough to 
believe that, you bet;’’ and he winked 
one eye and grimaced at his hearer. ‘‘I 
told ’em I’d ask you, and they said I 
dassen’tdo it. What is it, anyhow? 
and he looked half defiantly, half sheep- 
ishly, into the lady’s face. 

‘‘Do you mean to say no one has ever 
told you about Christmas——what it is— 
in all your life?’’ queried the astonished 
girl. ‘‘Did not ever your father or moth- 
er” —she stopped, for Joe had broken 
out into a chuckle. 

‘¢Well,”’ drawled he, ‘‘seein’ my moth- 
er died when I was a baby, and dad 
spends his time mostly in jail, you see 
they hadn’t time to tell me; or mebbe I 
was so young I’ve forgot it,” and he 
laughed again. 

Marion looked at him—only twelve 

ears old, no mother, and worse than 
no father! Somehow his rags and dirt, 
that before had only disgusted her, now 
moved her to pity. 

‘¢Where do you live?” she asked him 
in a softer tone than ever had fallen on 
Joe Stone’s ears before. 

‘Oh, the old shanty on the hill belongs 
tome. Granddad left it to me because 


he said dad would spend it all, and I 


live there and do chores for my meals } 


when I can get’emto do, and go with- 
out eating when I can’t.” 


There seems to be no end to. 


the face, and put on real hair. 


‘*Walk down my way with me,’’ said 
Marion, turning abruptly to hide a sud- 
den tear, ‘‘and I'll tell you all about 
Christmas;’’ and for the first time Joe 
walked beside a nicely-dressed , lady-like 
woman, and heard, too, for the first time, 
the wonderful Christmas story told, as 
Marion Richards had the gift of telling a 
story, with force and pathos. 

At the close Marion bade the boy a 
kind ‘‘good night’? and went up the 
gravel walk to the little white cottage of 
the Widow Storrs, where she boarded, 
with a strange sort of pity stirring her 
heart for the boy who had never heard 
of Christmas. 

‘*Mrs. Storrs,’’ said she that evening, 
as the two lingered over their fragrant 
tea and smoking biscuit, ‘‘don’t the 
iti a Christmas here at Wood’s Hol- 
ow 93 

‘**Keep Christmas here !’’ said the wid- 
ow with a strong emphasis on the last 
word. ‘‘Why, no? I used to when my 
Eddie was alive. He always hung up 
his stocking—oh, dear!” She wiped her 
eyes on her clean apron and began more 
briskly: ‘‘No, nobody here has any time 
or money to spend on Christmas. Why 
did you ask ?” 

‘Oh, Joe Stone asked me about it; 
he knew nothing , about it, nor any of 
them except Lucy Green, and she not 


‘much. Mrs. Storrs, why cannot we 


have a Christmas-tree for them—the 
children, I mean ?’’ 

**How would you get your tree? And, 
Miss Richards’ where would you put it? 
And how would you get the presents ? 
Mrs. Storrs became an interrogation point 
all at once. 

‘Oh, somebody would get it in the 
woods. I’d have it at the school-house. 
The presents make,” said Marion ris- 
ing and answering all these questions 
briefly, and she sat down in a_ brown 
study. 

When the widow sat down to her knit- 
ting she resumed the subject. 

‘*There are only twelve scholars, and 
you would help me, wouldn’t you, Mrs. 
Storrs? We could make a horn of plen- 
ty for each one and fill it with candy, 
and a little present besides, couldn’t 
we ?” and a coaxing tone and smile ac- 
companied the words. 

‘Yes, I'll help, but you'd better 
have ’em here, so I[ can help make them 
behave.”’ 

**May I really have them here? That 
is just splendid ! There are two weeks to 
work in. Let me see—mittens for An- 
nette and Cora, that’s easy. Mattie will 
like a doll. 
I can 
give Emma Jayne—oh she wants every- 
thing—an apron, a pair of stockings, 
something to wear anyhow. What on 
earth shall I give Lu Green? She is my 
best scholar, too big for dolls, and she has 
mittens. A book for Will and Ted each. 
I’ve just the right books at home, and 
I’l write to mother to send them. And 
Joe! Oh, dear! I wish there was a hard- 
ware store in Wood’s Hollow !” 

‘<What for ?”’ said Mrs. Storrs, inter- 
ested but somewhat bewildered by the 
energy and enthusiasm of Miss Marion. 

**Oh, I heard Joe tell one of the boys 
the other day that he’d rather have a 
jack-knife than anything else in the 
world. Hesaid he had never had one, 
and he is twelve years old.” 

‘“‘A knife?’ said the widow 
She sat silent a moment, then rose, and 
taking a lamp from the shelf, went into 
an adjoining room. In afew moments 
she ouuned: bringing a long, flat box 
which she placed in Marion’s hand silent- 
ly and sat down in her accustomed place. 
Inside the box, when it was opened by 
Marion’s slender fingers, lay a pocket- 
knife, a perfect beauty—four-bladed, 
ivory-backed, sharp and bright. 

‘*What do you mean by this?’ que- 
ried Marion, her eyes aglow and her face 
kindling. | 

‘lt was bought for Eddie many years 
ago, a few weeks before Christmas, but 
he was brought home drowned before 
that day came, so he never sawit. It 
has been in my box ever since. You may 
have it for Joe. He is an orphan, and 
perhaps if his mother had lived, he would 
have been a better boy. She wasa 
slimsy sort of a thing, but she was pious. 
His father is a hard one. Will that do ?’’ 
she asked with a smothered sigh. 

“It is just the thing! Howcan I thank 
you!’’ exclaimed the delighted teacher. 
‘*Now, Joe is provided for, and I will 
give Lu Green a picture of Evangeline 
that Ihave upin my trunk. She likes 


such pictures, and I have alot of worsted 


too, for the mittens and things. Mrs. 
Storrs, Wood’s Hollow shall have one 
Christmas, anyhow!’ . 


And as the clock struck nine, she rose, 
still holding the knife; and taking the 
lamp she bade the widow good-night. 

Upstairs she opened her trunk and 
took out the engraving of Evangeline, 
the poet’s dream of matchless constancy, 
and soliloquized: ‘‘How shall I frame 
this?” Just then she caught the golden 
shine of a picture-frame hanging over her 
head. ‘‘I might take that, but my pre- 


cious mamma deserves a golden frame; 


and yet Lucy never had a picture in her 
life, and she loves them so. [I'll tell the 


story to them all about Evangeline. Yes, 


[ll take you oat of your frame, mamma 
dear, and you shall have another some 
day. ‘TThat’s just right. Then there’s 
that tidy I was making for Aunt Dell. 
She has hosts of tidies. I'll give that to 
Ann Jones; she likes bright colors, and 
they have a parlor with the forlornest, 
homliest old rocking-chair in it I ever 
saw. I'll make it larger so as to hide as 
much of that horrid chair as possible. I 
must send to mother for colored paper for 
my horns of plenty and some other little 
fixings.” 

And she closed the trunk with a satis- 
fied smile, and after a blessed chapter of 
the Book and a heartfelt prayer, the lit- 
tle teacher slept, to dream of ,gigantic 
Christmas-trees and eager faces. 

It was hard to say which were the more 
astonished, scholars or their parents, at 
the reception by each scholar of a Jnicely- 


I'll make a rag one, paint’ 


written invitation to spend Christmas 
evening with their teacher at Mrs. Storrs. 
There were great debates over the proper 
answers to hess invitations, which ended 
by following the advice of Lucy Green. 
Twelve answers exactly alike were sent 
to Miss Richards in various handwriting, 
from Joe Stone’s scrawl to Mattie Jones’ 
large printing capitals. They ran as fol- 
lows, with different names :— | 

**Miss Lucy Green will be glad to vis- 
it Miss Marion G. Richards at Mrs. Storrs, 
on Christmas, | 

‘‘Your obedient servant, 
“Lucy Green.” 

The form of signing was a brilliant 

idea of Ann Jones, and was thought to 


give style and elegance to the whole com- 


position. 

None of the children ever forgot that 
evening. The parlor was trimmed with 
evergreens and hemlock boughs. Mar- 
ion had enlisted the two clerks in the one 
small store of the place into her ser- 
vice, and they, showing a suspicious 
readiness to oblige her, had brought a 
large load of Christmas greens to the 
house early ia the morning. So the 
room was a woodland bower. 

One mysterious corner was enclosed 
with a curtain of sheets, above which 
shot up tall ‘green hemlock boughs. 
What is was no one knew, and _ they for- 
got to guess, as Miss Marion brought out 
a box of games borrowed from Mrs. 
Storrs for the occasion, and commenced 
to teach the elders to play them with her, 
after giving the yoanger ones a box of 
blocks with which to build houses and 
castles. After afew merry games with 
Miss Richards, Mrs. Storrs invited them 
into the kitchen, where was a table set 
with cakes, oranges, sandwiches and 
milk, and in the centre an enormous 
frosted cake, which had come to Marion 
in the box from her mother the day be- 
fore, and on the top in raised sugar let- 
ters, were the words ‘‘Merry Christ- 
mas.”’ 

The delighted children sat down, and 
anyone who knows children need not be 
told whither the cakes and oranges went 


Then the lovely pink letters were taken. 


off, and one given toeach child, ‘‘to be 
kept to remember me by,” Misa Marian 
said, giving one also to Mrs. Storrs and 
laying one by for herself. The cake was 
cut, a great part of it eaten, and then 
they went back to the parlor again. Mrs. 
Storrs had slipped quietly away a few 
moments before, and lo! the curtain was 
gone, and in the corner stood a small 
but beautiful tree, bright with colored 
horns of plenty and strings of popped 
corn, with a great gilt star on top and 
numerous bundles hanging amid _ its 
branches. 

Lu whispered to Joe, ‘‘I told you 
folks had trees. . That is Miss Richards. 
Isn’t she good to show it to us ?” 

Joe assented with a nod, and with the 
secret wish that he had a tree like it. 

But Miss Richards stepped to the tree, 
and taking off a parcel, read the name 
‘‘Ann Jones.” Ann stood bewildered; 
but with a smile and the words, ‘‘That 
is yours to keep, Ann, with a Merry 
Christmas,” the bundle was placed in 
her hands. That was a fruitful tree. 
There was a present for every one (in- 
cludiog Mrs. Storrs and Marion, who had 
each placed a gift for the other, secretly, 
on the tree), with a large horn of plenty 
full of mixed candy, a string of pop corn, 
and an orange apiece besides. 

Then when the tree was empty there 
came a quiet hour of story-telling by 
Miss Richards, beginning with Evange- 
line and ending with the wonderful story 
of the manger at Bethlehem. Then Mrs. 
Storrs and Marion tied on little hoods, 
and buttoned ’sacques, and hunted up 
caps and overcoats, and with a kiss for 
the girls and a hearty hand shake for the 
boys, Christmas Day at Wood’s Hollow 
was over. Joe lingered to the last, and 
as he raised his eyes at parting, with a 
suspicious moisture in them, he said, 
holding up the precious knife, 

‘*Miss Richards, I won’t—never—be 
bad no more, to pay for this;’’ and though 
the grammar was poor, the unmistakable 
look of decision on the freckled face 
showed that he meant what he said; and 
whatever Joe Stone meant to do, he us- 
ually did. 


* 


Many years afterward, Marion, no 
longer Marion Richards, met in a large 
gathering a tall, keen-looking man, who, 
after cordially shaking hands, said to 
her, ‘‘Miss Marion, do you remember the 
knife you gave me years ago? I have 
it still. I won to-day my first law 
case, and I want tv tell you that my first 
desire to be somebody, and my first 
knowledge of Christ, came from you, as 
you sat telling the children of Wood’s 
Hollow the story of Chistian love of 
which you had just given an example in 
our first Christmas tree.’’ 

And Marion answered him softly, 
**Ah, Joe; loving and doing are the two 
powers that shall yet conquer this world 
for Christ.’’—[Zion’s Herald. 


WINTER RESORT. 


DELIGHTFUL CLIMATE! 


HE “OJAI VALLEY”’ is beautifully situ- 

ated; and asits name suggests is a ‘‘nest 
in the mountains.”’ Grand scenery, splendid live 
oak trees, good hunting and fishing. Hot and 
cold springs in the hills. Fine drives, and every 
facility for out door enjoyment. The climate is 
dry and invigorating— pecially adapted to lung, 
asthmatic or nervous troubles. 3 


THE “OJAI VALLEY HOUSE” 


Is fitted up as a country home; good beds and 
comfortably furnished rooms; well-set table, 
and no pains spared for comfort of guests, 

Parties met with carriage at Newhall, Santa 
Paula, Santa Barbara, San Buenaventura, Los 
Angeles, or any point. 

Address, for map and information, 

| F. P. BARROWS, 
Nordhoff, Ventura Co., Cal. 


& FOSTER & CoO., 


GROCERS 


26 and 28 CALIFORNIA ST., 


| 


Carry.a Complete Stock of 
Groceries, 
Provisions, 
Canned Goods 
And Preserves 


Special attention given to Selecting and Pack- 
ing Goods for Export. 


jaisfaction in Price and Quality Guaranteed 
mar29 


JOHN SKINKER. 
256 Market street, S. F. 


Sole Agent for the Paci ¢ 
Coast for 


PONT’S SUPERIOR BRANDS OF} 
Blasting, Mining, Cannon, 
MUSKET POWDER. 


Also for the celebrated brands of SPORTING 
| POWDER. 


Eagle Fuse Works 


Various brands—never failing—Safety Fuse 
Hemp, Single Tape, Double Hemp, Triple 
Tape, Cement No. 1, Cement No 2, Water 
Proof and Submarine. lvr 


Robert Flenniken, 


DEALER IN.... 


DRY GOODS, 


Clothing, Shoes, 
GENTS’ FURNISHING} GOODS. 
724 & 726 Montgomery St. 


BetweenjWashington and Jackson, East*Side, 
near Jackson, San Francisco. 


Books Stationery 


Largest and finest assortment of 


Family, Pulpit, Lodge and Teachers 


Bibles on the Coast, 


BIBLES from Twenty-Five Cents 
to Seventy Dollars. 


An elegant line of BIRTHDAY;ICARDS 
constantly on hand. 
SUNDAY-SCHOOL REWARD CARDS 
A SPECIALTY. 

Send for Circulars of our FIFTY VOLUME 
SUNDAY-SCHOOL MODEL LIBRARIES. 

American Tract Society, | 


(Pacific Agency.) 
757 Market St.,2San Francisco. 
jun27 -tf 


COMMERCIAL 


Insurance Company 


OF CALIFORNIA. 


PRINCIPAL OFFICE, 


405 CALIFORNIA STREET, 
San FrRaNOCISCO. 


CAPITAL FULLY PAID,........ $200,000 00 
TOTAL ASSETS, SEPTEMBER. 30TH, 1883, 
$402,864 25 


LOSSES PAID SINCE ORGANIZATION, 


CHAS. A. LATON, JOHN H. WISE, 
Sect’y. Pres'’t. 


LADIES, 
PATRONIZE:HOME INDUSTRY! 


Belding Bros.& Co.'s 
Spool, Skein, Knitting 
and Embroidery 


0S” The only silk manufactured on this 
coast. Strong, smooth and brilliant in fcolor. 
None better. - 


Carlson & Currier 


585 MARKET STREET. 


ill be mailed EREE to all applicants and to 
customers of last year without ordering it. 
It contains illustrations, oe descriptions and 
directions for planting Vegetable and Flower 

Invaluable 


FERRY & GO. | 


dec12-13t 


MAY NEED THIS 


Address J, M. MURRAY, 


ELIZABETH, N./. 

40 page catalogue free. 
Maps & Charts. 
Cheapest! Best! . 


$1,000 


ALEX. FLOOD, 
Carpenter & Builder. 


OFFICE AND STORE FITTING. 
Jobbing Promptly Attented to, Etc. 


380 GEARY ST., SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 
21nov-lyr 


SMITH’S CASH STORE 


519 Post Street, 


§$ THE BEST, CHEAPEST AND SAFEST 
lace on the coast to buy Fine Groceries 
and Family Supplies. Send for ull list. m9-tf g 


Congregational Directory. 


AMERICAN HOME MISSIONARY OCIETY 

Bible House, Astor Place, N. Y. 
§ecretaries—Walter M. Barrows, D. D., Rev. 
J. B. Claak. Treasurer—Alexander H. Clapp, 
D. D. Superintendent California and Nevada— 
J. H. Warren, D. D. General Missionary 
Southern California—Rev, J.T. Ford. Finan- 
cial Agent—Stephen 8S. Smith, office, 7 Mont- 
gomery avenue. 


AMERICAN MISSIONARY ASSOCIATION, 


56 Reade St., New York. 
Secretary—Rev. M. E. Strieby. 


Treasurer 


_|—H. W. Hubbard, Esq. Rev. W. C. Pond,. 
| Agent, 940 Capp Street, 8S. F. 


CALIFORNIA CHINESE MISSION. 
(Auxiliary to the American Miss. Association. ) 
Rev. J. K. McLean, D.D., President ; 
Rev. W. C. Pond, 940 Capp Street, San 
Francisco) Secretary; E. Palache, Treasurer. 


AMERICAN CONGREGATIONAL UNION. 


Secretary—Rev. L. H. Cobb, D.D., 59 
Bible-House, N. Y. Treasurer—H. O. Pin- 
neo, 59 Bible House, N. Y. Sec. for Cali- 
fornia, Rev. W. C. Pond, 940 Capp St., 
San Francisco. 


AMERICAN BOARD C. F. M. 
Missionary Rooms, Cong. House, Boston. 
Secretaries—Rev. N. G. Clark, D.D; Rev. 

E. K. Alden, D.D., Rev. J. O. Means, D.D. 
Treasurer—Langdon 8. Ward. H. C. Hay- 
den, D.D., District Secretary, 39 Bible House, 
New York. E. P. Flint, Financial Agent, 
408 California street, San Francisco. 


CONGREGATIONAL PUBLISHING SO- 


Secretary — Rev. Mortimer Blake, D.D.; 
Treasurer — E. Lawrence Barnard, Esq., 
Cong. House, Boston. Geo. P. Smith, Agent. 
Rev. Albert E. Dunning, Sabbath-School 
Secretary. 


THE CGNGREGATIONAL ASSOCIATES. 


President—Stephen S. Smith, No. 7 Mont- 
gomery avenue. Secretary and Treasurer— 
Samuel F. Bufford, 33 Geary street. 


Factory: La- 
test improv 
ed Steam 
Machinery— 


Dry house— 

Best Seasoned wood—Our lumber 
by test—10,000 Pianos 
with all improvements: 1,000 Organs. 
acy from Manufacturer andsave half. 
Before buying send for papers. Free 
popularsystem. Agents wanted—Chi- 
cago to New Orleans. T. M. Antisell Piano 
Co., 24 and 26 Ellis Street, San Francisco, 


"De 


EMINGTON 


HORSE POWER FIRE ENGINE. 


Nearly as effective as a steamer ; about one- 
third first cost, and less than_ one-tenth an- 
nual expense for repairs. For descriptive 
circulars, with testimonials, address. 
BEMINGTON AG’L CO., ILION, N. ¥. 


nov28-4t 


CO. HERRMANN. FRANK VEEN 


C. HERRMANN & CO. 


Importers and Manufacturers of 


3236 Kearny St., 


Between Bush and Pine, SAN FRANCISOO 


‘The Largest Stock on this Coast 


to Choose from. 
THE FINEST HATS "AT THE LOWEST 
PRICES 
Our new war book, DEEDS 


GENT OF DARING, by Blue and 
Gray, is outselling all other books. MTlus- 
trated circular and terms free. 
FORSHEE & McMACKIN, 
Tnov-tf Cincinnati, O.. 


ACENT for Blanchard Liquid Foods. Miss 
E. M. Domett, 314 Ellis St., San Francisco. 
Orders promptly filled. Paco Tnov-ly 


EsTaBLISHED IN 1852. 


ARMES & DALLAM, 


Importers and Jobbers of 


HOUSE FURNISHING GOODS, 


BROOMS, BRUSHES, BASKETS, AXE 
HANDLES, TWINES, CORDAGE, STA- 
TIONERY, FISHING TACKLE, PAPER 
BAGS, FEATHER DUSTERS, CLOTHES 
WRINGERS, WRAPPING PAPER, ETO 


Sole Agents For 


HALL AND WRINGER’S BLEACHING 
SOAP, ‘‘NO BRAND ’”’ PARLOR MATOH- 
ES, COTTON WEBBING FOR FISH 
NETS, JAPANESE PAPER OIL CLOTH, 


DAVIS’ PATENT BUILDING PAPERS. 


228 & 230 Front St. 


San Francisco, Cal. 


MODEL 


Music Store 
135 MARKET ST., S. F. 


PIANOS, ORCANS, 
SHEET MUSIC, 
—_AND— 
Musical Merchandise 


Of every description at Bottom:Prices. 


Agency of the 
CELEBRATED HAZLETON PIANOS 
.... And the.... 
BENHAM UPRIGHT PIANOS, 


which are first-class and medium-price. 


Chas. 8. Eaton. A. M. Benham. 


april-lyr 


~ 
wale 


Gas 


~ 


“| 
| 
——_, 
| | 
| Congregational House, Boston. if 
i 
— NTISELL | 
— 
| 
re? 
| { 
= PERRY'S > 
Watches Cleaned, $1.00 | 
Glasses, 10 cts. | 
work teed. SS ™ 4, Z 
No. ¢ Sixth Street. | 
Established in F. for Fifteen Years. 
i} 


. tries, with a spirit as little 
selfish as this world has_ ever 
known. All unselfishly they gave 


_ to be industrious, sober, intelligent 


17th century) and beginning the year | 


4 


Paociric: San FRANoISCO, CAL. 


| WepNzEspay, Dec. 19, 1888. 


he acitic, 


Wednesday, Dec. 19, 1883. 


TakE Orrer. — Any 
person sending us $7.50, with three new 
names, sh ll receive four copies of THE Pa- 
omfic for one year. THE PaciFic is not 
published to make money or pay salareis, 
but solely to help on our Master’s work. If 
you are not a subscriber, send your address, 
and pay $2.50 at any time within three 
months. It will pay you and yours well, 


In transient conditions, and in 
some other states of society, ‘‘brass” 
is so powerful, and ‘‘cheek’’ is so in- 
sistent, that some people will have it 
that unselfishness goes without ap- 
preciation, gets no love, and dooms 
itself to defeat. Can it be so in the 
long run, and under a just Provi- 
dence? What says the story of our 
Pilgrim fathers? Persecuted for 
their religion, hounded for their 
opinions, hunted out of the land 
for their principles, they forsook 
-homes, loves, properties and coun- 


their fortunes, lives and labors in the 
midst of incredible hardships, all 
the deprivations, aches and pains of 
a struggle with the powers that be, 
high and low, to the founding of a 
free church in a free State, for the 
beriefit of their posterity and the 
blessing of the world. They accom- 
plished what they undertook. Bury- 
ing themselves out of sight, without 
a thought of fame, seeking only some 
honor for the Master whom they pas- 
sionately loved and served, how often, 
apparently to their own hurt, they 
have lifted themselves into the sight 
of all observation, and their fame is 
filling the world. But ‘‘this is an 
exception,’ perhaps. Were they not 
exceptionally unselfish? Be it so. 
Nevertheless we can not afford to have 
it become current opinion that unself- 
ishness is a misfortune. For, if so, 
then religion isa misfortune. Sin is 
the very essence of selfishness. Re- 
ligion is the quintessence of unselfish- 
ness. Ah, if Christ had been selfish! 


As one looks out onthe world he: 


sees more and more to convince him 
that the world’s affairs are never to 
be allowed to settle and remain until 
they are settled right. Somewhere 
human perversity will be stirring up 
strife, until, measurably, the crook is 
gotten out of human nature, and its 
remaining selfish tendencies are made 
to hold one another in check. As an 
art, government succeeds when it can 
make it, and as far as it can make it, 
for the interest of every person to be 
pure, upright, honest and just in all 
his demeanor. Republics are best 
for all men enlightened, because in 
them intelligence sees that virtue re- 
wards itself, and honesty is the best 
policy, as nowhere else in the world. 
Of course, even this would not suf- 
fice were there none who performed 
all their civic duties from religious 
principles. But given a large class 
of people, republican and free from 
moral conviction and religious princi- 
ple, these, though in a numerical 
minority, can make a republic a suc- 
cess, because they can show it to be 
for the best interest of all and each 


and upright. Apart from religion, 
nothing gets on well in this world 
till it somehow makes interest and 
duty, success and virtue, measurably 
coincident. 


We have an astronomical pleasure 
in the fact that one of our festal days, 
Forefathers’ Day, may be celebrated 
the 21st of December, the day of the 
winter solstice. Our fathers touched 
Plymouth rock the 11th of Decem- 
ber, 1620. Dropping out the ten 
days necessary in that century to 
bring dates to the ‘‘New Style,” we 
have Dec. 21st as the true date, cor- 
responding also with the day when 
the sun completes his circuit, and 
starts on his northward journey 
again. Christmas and New Years’ 
are both of them dates arbitrarily 
fixed, and established only by usage. 
The civil year ought to begin with 
the solstice, so near to which it is 
fixed. Then its halves and quarters 
would have an astronomical mark, 
and its months would distribute them- 
selves mathematically and without 
division. Perhaps with the opening 
of another century, now that we are 
making time-changesin the interests 
of science, the civilized world will 
be ready to shorten one year by drop- 
ping out another ten days (as in the 


jmonstrate, if they do not resist. 


suffer great losses if war-ships enter 


December. At all events, those who 
will can begin a worthier year of life 
by celebrating December 21st in 
honor of our Pilgrim ancestors, who 
without any provision, made that day 
their advent onthe solid shores of 
the continent. | 


We have just read over again, in 
several different books, the narrative 
of the rise and progress of the relig- 
ious movement in England, which ul- 
timated in Congregationalism as its 
direct result, and in the American 
Republic as its indirect result. 
Thoughtful, wide-awake, and conse- 
crated men initiated it. Mon great, 
wise and good, followed itup. Men 
far-seeing, self-denying and devoted, 
pushed it out into the wide world for 
a new scene of endeavor. Sublime 
men in heart, hope and faith planted 
if in the new world on a waiting 
shore. Men of God, daring and ad- 
venturous, spread it over the wilds of 
colonies and States, and valiant 
men, inspired of heaven and girded 
with Christian armor, fought the bat- 
tles of freedom and made it a tri- 
umph and a joy among the nations. 
We will do well to pause this week 
and think what has come of our 
fathers’ faith, and whata day it was 
for them and us when they set their 
feet on Plymouth Kock. 


it is now probable that France and 
China will declare war against each 
other, and will carry on a war, just as 
far as the rest“6f the world will per- 
mit. But the other nations will re- 


France has no sufficient cause, and all 
the rest of the commercial world will 


all Chinese waters. Therefore, we 
have hope that, after a little skirmish- 
ing for the sake of some nominal 
advantage, hostilities will cease, and 
France will retire with a trifling com- 
pensation. . Butif the war becomes 
war in fact, then we may look for an 
onslaught on all foreigners in South- 
erh China, resulting in their exile 
or assassination, in spite of the feeble 
Central Government of China. Then 
all other civilized powers will threat- 
en the Government of the Mongol, 
will fill his harbors with men-of-war, 
will make all sorts of reprisals, will 
compel China to part with her de- 
pendencies, if not to make conces- 
sions to each civilized country, like 
that of Hongkong to England, and 
will so lower the prestige of the 
reigning dynasty as to prepare the 
way for its overthrow, and for the re- 
instating of some Chinese family 
proper, or for the internal revolu- 
tions much more extended, or for 
such shocks and explosions of social 
forces as shall shake the empire to 
pieces and make possible a dozen 
clashing and warring states. The 
day hastens for the transformation of 
China, or for its utter overthrow. 


It is reported that the ‘false 
prophet,’’ El Mahdi, who has finally 
annihilated the remnant of an army 
in Southern Egypt, has been officially 
pronounced a false prophet, from 
Mecca itself. Yet, all the same, it is 
said that the Khedive is about to ab- 
dicate. He is not able to put down 
insurrection far away, nor to keep or- 
der nearer home. His hold of office 
had been stronger than his hold of 
the people, and he knows it. He dare 
not be left to the care and handling 
of his own subjects. He dare not say 
openly that the British Army must 
stay and protect him. So, as the or- 
der to withdraw the English pro- 
tection is imminent, he makes this 
threat to protect its stay. It is like- 
ly, however, that no change in the 
homeward movement of _ British 
troops will occur, unless a crisis is 
reached, and anarchy begins. Then 
the hour will have struck, and Mo- 
hammedan domination in Egypt will 
have ceased. England, with the tacit 
consent of all Europe, will take for- 
mal possession of the oldest of 
countries in the interest of civiliza- 
tion, and hold it for her own, or for 
the benefit of the western powers. 
Then Egypt will be largely colonized. 
Capital will flow in. The soil will be 
made doubly productive. Cotton will 
be king. Another canal will be dug. 
The highway to India will be secure. 
No Moslem rebellion will ever suc- 
ceed. And the ‘‘Hastern question’’ 
will be half settled. 


The ‘‘Report of the Commissioner of 
Education,’’ for 1881, has just been re- 
ceived. What a bulky, solid volume it 
makes. ‘There are 840 pages crowded, 
packed full of statistics—to the despair 
of any but a very inquiring mind, ‘‘good 
at figures.”” We observe, to begin with, 
a new feature, four diagrams or charts, 


elements of our population—‘‘native 
males,” ‘‘native females,”  ‘‘foreign 
males,’’ ‘‘foreign females.’’ California 
has the highest ‘‘excess of foreign 
males,” 124 in a thousand. Texas has 
the highest ‘‘excess of native males,” 
sixty-one in a thousand. California has 
forty-seven in a thousand. Kansas and 
Missouri, only, are between Texas and 
California in this line of ‘‘excess.” 
Massachusetts has the largest excess of 
white females, sixty-six in a thousand; 
and California the largest excess of 
white males, 103 in a thousand. On the 
whole, our State appears well in the report, 
quite as well as any other of the new- 
er states. The report says, ‘‘It is impossi- 
ble to examine the various courses of 
study without being struck with the gen- 
eral neglect of elementary sciences,” and 
it emphasizes the remark that any 
amount of learning gotten ‘‘at the cost 
or the neglect of the moral nature of the 
young’ is a failure. A failure, relative- 
ly, no doubt. But even elementary in- 
struction ought to kindle and regulate 
the moral nature. | 


Another Word for Our Own. 


Although in a previous issue 
we gave a list of the various ‘‘Helps,” 
published by our own Society at Bos- 
ton, for the study of the Interna- 
tional lessons for the coming year, 
and a hearty literary notice of the 
chief portions in the series, yet some- 
thing was happening the next day at 
Oakland. A Sunday-school Institute 
was in session. Inspiring words 
were said there about our new de- 
parture in this line of our work. It 
seemed to be news to some who were 
there, that as a denomination we had 
any organization which was publish- 
ing books and endeavoring to spread 
Biblical knowledge among the chil- 
dren of ourland. In former years 
we have repeatedly set forth that 
there is such a society, and that its 
issues are second to no others. But 
some of our good friends have found 
it difficult to believe this claim. Oth- 
ers have sometimes asserted that the 
Pilgrim Helps were inferior to those 
which could be obtained elsewhere. 
We are glad to note a change com- 
ing over the mind of those who seem 
to be pillars among “our churches 
and schools. To be sure, it is inti- 
mated that the change has come over 
the publications themselves. They 
are better than they used to be; that 
is not unlikely. A quicker movement 
in our denominational life has been 
making itself apparent in several di- 
rections within afew years. We have 
a live Secretary, Dunning. We have 
a vigorous and stimulating Doctor of 
Divinity, Meredith, who teaches the 
largest Teachers’ Meeting that is held 
in the world, and whose work in the 
Helps shows him to be a master. As 
for M. C. Hazard, he has been long 
known as the peer of the best workers 
in Sunday-school literature. Mrs. 
William Barrows has prepared Ques- 
tion Books fora generation past. It 
is to be hoped that the day has come 
when her aptness and richness will 
be appreciated by thousands, where 
they have been appreciated by hun- 
dreds before. Her wok is so delight- 
fully supplemented by the skill of 
Mrs. Crafts. It is a sign of better 
days when we see Society 
calling in to its work men and women 
of so varied gifts and so tried ability. 

We have in our ranks, as was said 
at the Institute, a vast array of Sun- 
day-school talent, much of which is 
enlisted in independent or union 
publications. For example, Mr. 
Peloubet, whose compilations have 
been so widely used, is a Congrega- 
tional minister, and until very lately 
in the pastorate. So is Rev. H. Clay 
Trumbull of the Sunday-school 
Times. The same is true of Rev. 
Edwin W. Rice, who prepares the 
notes for the American Sunday-school 
Union at Philadelphia. Our churches. 
do not lack the material to be used in 
making our denominational 
tivity wise and fruitful. What we 
need is considerably more attention 


if we propose to have a vineyard of 


{| our own, let us.see if we cannot get 


our brothers and sons to spend their 


ing it acreditauda blessing. So, 
all you pastors and superintendents 
and teachers who are looking out for 
the new year of better and larger 
work, unite in the effort to increase 
the orders received before January 
Ist at the Congregational House, 
1 Somerset street, Boston. You will 
get inreturn all you could get any- 
where else, and a little better. You 


will enlarge the publishing power 
and resources so that next year you 


will obtain better return if possible; 
at least you will enable the Society 
there to extend its enterprise into 


showing the excess States of certain | 


1901 with what is now the 21st of | 


wider circles. 


to keeping our own vineyard, and | 


time and money and genius in mak- 


‘‘Taking Time by the Forelock.”’ 


In this brief piecareee phrase there is 
a suggestion of very grave importance 
to all who would make their years pro- 
ductive of happy issues, and see their 
hopes ripen into fruition. It calls up to 
our thought and our vision the pictorial 
representation of old. Father Time as he 
comes to meet us on our way, scythe- 
armed, and swift of foot, and hurrying 
‘past to return no more. By only one 
single fortunate grasp can we lay hold 
upon him, arrest his flight, and detain 
him till we can achieve some purpose to 
be reached then and there, if it be se- 
cured at all. Above his forehead grows 
a lock of hair, upon which our hand may 
seize, and delay his transit as we have 
need, winning as he lingers, in that criti- 
cal moment, the end we have in view. 
All the rest of his head is bald. And no 
later eagerness of ours, as he passes by, 
will avail us to master his advance, and 
make it tributary to our project of ser- 
vice and of gain. By watchful address, 
we must catch that forelock, or the fate- 
ful hour, the ripe opportunity, are lost and 
gone, not to be recovered by any subse- 
quent ardor or diligence. This makes 
the proverb an emphatic and quickening 
warning to all who w ould not fail of 
freighting their days and their years with 
accomplished good. 

So, as the year glides swiftly to its 
close, as the last sands are audibly fall- 
ing, we may well listen to this proverbial 
exhortation, and render it an instant obe- 
dience. 

If we have some mistake or error to 
correct before the twelve-month history 
shall be written out, and the record re- 
main unalterable, we must spring for 
that forelock and make sure of the hour 
we need to change the testimony of the 
dying year. | 

If we have wounded some heart inten- 
tionally, or carelessly, and left an un- 
healed hurt as a witness of our unjust 
passion, the remedy must be speedily 
applied, or the wrong is carried into the 
record of the incoming year. | 

If we have failed of some witness w 
intended to have borne for a struggling 
cause,—our tribute to its worth, and 
help to its progress and victory, —the 
fleeting moments press us to instant ac- 
tior. 

If we meant to have spoken some word 
of warning to one we have seen walking 
in a wrong way, or coming under the 
power of evil habit, and have been silent 
as yet, we must hasten our articulation, 
or another chapter of baleful progress is 
sealed in that personal biography. 

If we have meditated some sympthet- 
ic and helpful outlay for a friend strug- 
gling in adversity, and would not see 
the last sun of his year go down upon 
him in cloud, our demonstration cannot 
‘afford to linger. 

If we have any enemy to propitiate 
who regards us as his debtor for an in- 
jury done or a good withheld and pur- 
poses sharp reprisal, we cannot too soon 
disarm him of such intent by showing 
our penitence, if we are guilty, and offer- 
ing compensation. 

If we are conscious of any trait of 
character, which is a stain upon the 
whiteness of our escutcheon, and a hind- 
rance to our usefulness, we have to dis- 
turb its possession at onee, that it 
may not claim a fresh lease in our life’s 
advance. 

But I need not specialize further. Only 
let us each be warned and stimulated and 
quickened to do without delay what we 
have to do; to clear up the past, and to 
brighten the dawn of the near New Year. 

‘Take Time by the Forelock.’’ 

A. L. S. 


Lin 


Non Church Goers-—How to Reach some 
of Then. 


The number of this class is great, 
much greater than it need be. Much 
greater than it would be if Mr. Moody’s 
suggestions at the late Chicago Conven- 
tion of Christians were carried out. Let 
the church every local church, that 
means, lay out its work, have a plan and 
work in the line of its plan. This is 
good sense in business, why not in relig- 
ion? It is good sense in politics. It is 
the way doubtful States are carried for a 

litical party; why not the way to carry 
amilies for church-going aud souls for 
Christ? Then again, Mr. Moody says, 
let competent persons, as far as such 
can be found, go into the Sabbath-school. 
No doubt the young are the hope of the 
church, and its best energies should go 
to save them—save them from the snares 
of the devil and the vices and unbelief 
they are sure to meet in society—save 
them for the Church. The Lord has need 
ofthem. Save them, too, for heaven, and 
save them most eurely by saving them 
early. So the best energies of the most 
competent in the church should be de- 
voted to this end. And the Sabbath- 
school is the best field. The young are 
there to be taught. Their ears and 
hearta are open, the opportunity of a 
loving, praying, earnest Sabbath-school 
teacher is one to be thankful for, cer- 
tainly to be made the most of and to be 
followed up at other times. The teacher 
should watch for the souls of the claas, 
as one that must give account. 

Suppose a record kept of non church- 
goers within a radius of a mile from the 
sanctuary, invitations occasionally given 
them to the house of God, sittings offer- 
ed, social attention showed their families, 
their children got into the Sabbath- 
school and also invited to other juvenile 
gatherings. Does any one at all acquain- 
ted with human nature doubt the result ? 
If these influences failed with some very 
hard cases, with many others they would 
succeed the thing be tried. By 
these, among other means, let Christians 
go after the non church-goers and ‘‘ com- 
pel them tocome in that God’s house 
may be filled.” Thank God, more is. 
being done this way lately thana few 
years since, and if, as the late Dr. 
Bushnell maintained in a sermon he once 


| printed,. ‘‘ emigration tends to barbar 


ism,” so that many emigrants drift away 
in their new homes, from religious habits 
like church-going, no State ie the Un- 
ion more needs to have its local churches 
busy at this work than California. It is 
one of the newest States; its people, many 
of them, have come a great ways from 
their old homes. How asto many of 
their old good habits? — 
E. S. 


Home Missionary Bal. 


Conducted by J. H. Warren, D. D. 


Office, No. 7 Montgomery Avenue. 


The Christmas Thought and Deed. 


‘‘The noble, sterling old Paciric’’ 
comes to us to-day with Christmas dress 
and greeting to its many friends and 
readers. The Column gives its Christmas 
thought: ‘‘More blessed to give than 
to receive.’’ So said He who came from 
heaven to earth to give his life for the 
world. So the Father, who so loved 
man that he gave his only son for man’s 
salvation. With Christmas comes the 
thought of giving, also the cost and 
blessing of giving. The hearts of the 
fathers are turned toward the children, 
and the hearts of the children to the 
fathers, and giving is the joy of the hour. 
Pitiful indeed those who cannot give— 
wretched a thousand-fold those who can 
but will not. Self, as the end of being, 
is scored and scorned at a time like this. 
What a Gospel the Christmas is to one 
and all—to kindie in our soul the divine 
joy of giving! To give even a trifle, 
that is something; it serves the truth as a 
living fact; it is so much for the truth. 

It: is not a new thing, though we are 
glad to know it is becoming more and 
more the fashion for Sunday-schools 
to remember others by giving gifts of 
love—perhaps bread, raiment, books, 
money—that those who are in need may 
be helped and comforted. It is delight- 
ful to see schools, as some are doing, 
responding to this Christian way of 
Christmas. It is pathetic sometimes to 
see how it works in special cases. 

A Sunday-school girl in Galt a few 
Sundays ago subscribed two dollars and 
over for the new church. The Sunday- 
echool pledged sixty-four dollars. The 
little girl had been saving her money for 
months, and the two dollars was a large | 
sum, and she was adding to it little by 
little. The holidays were coming; 
Christmas was not far off, and the two 
or three dollars—how many nice things 
they would get her, all her own! 
She had earned it, saved it, planned 
for its outlay. No doubt had counted 
the dimes and nickels and stamps a 
hundred times, and oh, the blessings the 
little bank held and represented—the 
enthusiasm and glow ‘of Christmas—her 
‘‘Christmas!”’ Well, she heard what was 
said about building a new church; she 
felt in her way the need of it; she saw 
how others gave to it—could she do 
anything? A mere child, Was it not for her 
benefit, for the children of Galt, that the 
church was going to be built? Her 
money, was it not already settled what 
would be done with it? But it was said 
over and over, ‘‘it is more blessed to 
give than to receive.’’ How much would 
she give? was her question—two bits, 
half a dollar, how much? Some one 
beckoned us down the aisle—the story 
was told——no name was given. The little 
girl gives all her money to the church, 
the last cent, perhaps with it the dolls, 
the candy, and pretty toys of Christmas. 
Dear blessed child,she gave it, after all to 
the babe of Bethlehem, whose house the 
church will be. Will he not bless her an 


infinite fold tor her loving offering ? 


Last week we were called in to assist in 
shipping off two large boxes to the widow 
of——. We saw the ladies pack and fill 
the boxes. What beautiful things went 
in, every article worth its coin. Nearly 
one hundred dollars’ worth of goods fresh 
from the stores, to be sent right off so as 
toarrive by Christmas. We venture to, 
say no better boxes have ever gone out 
to a Home Missionary’s family from any 
church than those boxes. 

Not a face of those good women that 
did not shine with the joy of the Christ- 
ly feeling, not a hand that did not thrill 
with the Christly service of sending the 
Christmas boxes to their distant home. 
No wonder, for they were full to overflow- 
ing with the joy of giving. 

And that is one work, not only for the 
Christmas time, but for every day of the 
life of every year—giving, giving the Gos- 
pel of Christ, the good-will of God to 
men, sung at Bethlehem 1883 years ago, 
and sung to-day to all in need of that 
good-will. This is the work and mission 
of every church, especially of every 
Home Missionary church in this Jand 
every land. 


The late Conference of the churches of 
Connecticut, at Norwich, was a gather- 
ing of much interest and earnestness, 
The time was mainly occupied in dis- 
cussing matters of common interest to the 
churches and community. Some of the 
debates were so spirited that it bas been 
said: “The wisdom of having chosen a 
firm and skillful lawyer for moderator 


| was fully justified.” 


Religious Intelligens., 


Pacific Coast- 


The annual meeting of the Congrega- 
tional Associates will be held on Friday 
Dec. 21, at 3 p. m. at No. 7, Montgom- 
ery Avenue. 
members is requested. 

S. F. Burrorp, Secretary. 

Rev. Herbert Macy, of this city, pre- 
sented the topic, ‘‘Preaching over the 
Heads of the People,”’ at the last meeting 
of the Monday Club. It is an important 
subject and was interestingly presented 
and discussed. Rev. A. N. Ward, of 
‘Falmouth, Maine, and Rev. G. E. 
Freeman, of Fresno, were present as 
Visitors. 

‘**How Morals are to be Taught in Our 
Public Schools,’’ is the subject for next 
Monday at the Club, to be introduced by 
Rev. C. M. Blake. 

‘Pilgrim Sunday” was observed at 
Bethany church in this city, the pastor 
giving to the children a ten-minute 
sketch of the Pilgrims, and then preach- 
ing on the Pilgrim Polity as the polity of 


ion, was taken. At the evening ser- 
vice the pastor’s text was: ‘‘Neither tell 
I you.”’ | 
Last Sabbath was quite generally ob- 
served in our city churches as Pilgrim 


day were presented. 


Club in the parlors of the Firat church, 


‘on Friday evening, Dec. 21st—Forefa- 


ther’s day—bids fair to be an excellent 
one. There will be an essay by Rev. 
Dr. Mooar, a poem by Rev Dr. Stone, 
good music, etc. | 


The ladies of Plymouth church held a 
three day’s Fair during the last week, by 
which they raised about $900 for the 


cial success, it was an occassion of much 
enjoyment to the Jarge numbers who at- 
tended, in bringing into a better acquain- 
tance the older members of the church 
and those of the Western Addition who 
have lately come among them. The 
Young Ladies Mission Circle took the 
lead in all the arrangements for the 
Fair. 


Rev. Dr. Holbrook preached for Rev. 


land, Sabbath morning, Dr. McLean of- 
ficiated at night. 


Rev. A. L. Rankin has preached for 
the two past Sabbaths at Walnut Creek, 
in the Presbyterian church. 


Our worthy brother, Rev. John T. 
Marsh, of Etna, says: ‘*We find our 
work here opening before us encouraging- 
ly and pleasantly. We held Thanks- 
giving services in the Etna church, with 


thing for this region. Our choir made 
special preparation for the occasion, and 
one of the congregation declared after- 
wards that the music was heavenly, not- 
withstanding the fact that male singers 
were so scarce that the minister had to 
leave the pulpit and help with his bass 
voice on the last anthem. The climate 
here is delightful. I am fairly in love 
with California weather. No rain yet. 
Cool nights and bright, sunny days.” 


Rev. R. Taylor says: ‘‘The church in 
Green Valley is progressive; congrega- 
tions become steadier and more attentive. 
Sermons were preached on Seminary 
Sunday, Proverbs xvi: 12, xiv: 34: ‘The 
throne is established by righteousness.’ 
‘Righteousness exalteth a nation.” We 
were unable to hold a service on Thanks- 
giving Day, but on the Sunday follow- 
ing. The sermon was upon the Presi- 
dent’s Proclamation. Text- selected, 
‘The goodness of God leadeth them to 
repentance.’ (Rom. ii: 4.) Preaching in 
the afternoon of every alternate Sunday 
is conducted by the pastor of the Green 
Valley church in Fulton, to an attentive 
but small congregation of from thirty to 
forty; and last Sunday afternoon, in 
Forestville, to a small audience. The 
Green Valley church has recently cleared 
off its debt on the parsonage, so that the 
church is now altogether out of debt. It 
has also given 1,000 feet of timber to 
provide temporary wood-shed and ad- 
ditional barn room. We have also had 
a pound social, to inaugurate the annual 
Thanksgiving season, upon which oc- 
casion some good things found their way 
into the parsonage cupboard. And now 
we are making the necessary preparations 
for a Christmas-tree. So you see that 
the Green Valley church is yet alive. 
We are hoping, however, for better things 
still.’’ 


Rev. W. L. Jones is having good con- 
gregations at Cloverdale, 
house. A study is being built for our 
brother, which will be completed this 
week. In response toa talk about the 
missionary work in Micronesia and their 
need of a steamer to take the place 
of the Morning Star, a_ cuntri- 
bution was quickly made of $28.25. 
And ata recent Sabbath-school concert 
a collection of over $23.00 was taken 
for new singing books. 


-Last Sunday was a good day, and one 
to be remembered by our church in 
Gilroy. Fourteen united with it, nine by 
letter and five on confession, making it 
a memorable and blessed occasion. The 


care of Prof. H. B. Norton, who finds 
time out of his many duties and engage- 
ments to serve as a regular supply. 


At Salem, Oregon, Rev. Mr. Goodpasture 
filled the Congregational pulpit Sunday 4. 
m., Dec. 9. His text, ‘‘Be 
your sin will find you out,” was the 
central thought of his sermon on the cer- 
tainty of retribution. In the evening 
there were, in two churches, popular Bi- 
ble Society meetings, united in by all the 
different denominations. 


Mrs. Leavitt has been in Oroville, 
where she lectured in the Congregatio 


church; the house was crowded. 


A fuil attendance of the | 


Christian brotherhood. The annual col- — 
lection in aid of the Congregational Un- 


Sunday, when — appropriate to the 


The meeting of the Congregational 


benefit of the church. Beside the finan- 


Dr. McLean in the First church, Oak-. 


a fair attendance, although ‘twasa new — 


filling the 


church has been and still is under the | 
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It has been a pleasure to us to receive 
an account of the 23d annual session of 
the Congregational Union and Mission 
of Victoria, recently held at Melbourne, 
Australia, and to learn that the mission 
work of our denomination in that distant 
field is being carried on vigorously and 
roeperously. In Melbourne the cause 
is rapidly and hopefully extending. The 
jubilee of Congregationalism in Australia 
was duly celebrated in Sydney, N. S. 
W., some months ago, and the jubilee in 
Victoria is expected to be suitably cele- 
brated in 1888. Rev. A. Gosman was 
the retiring chairman, and Rev. E. T. 
Miles, of West Melbourne, the newly- 
elected presiding officer. We are glad 
to bid our brothers and sisters in that 
distant land a most hearty God-speed. 


Other Denominations. 

PRESBYTERIAN.—Seventeen new mem- 
bers were received in the Howard church, 
this city at the last communion. Good 
reports are given from San Bernardino. 
Eight additions to the church last month 
and good congregations. Wateonville 
church, under the faithful ministrations 
of Rev. Mr. Nash, received fifteen new 
members recently.——-A church of seven 
members has been organized at San 
Pedro. | 

Meruopist Sourn.—The folks at Los 
Angeles have sold their church property 
at a good price, purchased a fine lot in an 
eligible location, and have money enough 
to erect one of the most elegant houses 
in that city of handsome churches. Good 
reports are given of the work in the 
Colusa district. Rev. A. L. Paul of 
Biggs has been agreeably surprised and 
enriched. 


Y. M. C. A. 

Last Tuesday evening Mr. Walter M. 
Wolfe gave a very interesting scientific 
lecture on ‘‘Iron; Its Source and Treat- 
ment,’ and on Thursday the young men 
of the gymnasium entertained their 
friends with an athletic exhibition. It 
was under the direction of Mr. E. H. 
Breidenbach, instructor in this depart- 
ment, and Mr. R. V. Watt, chairman of 
the Gymnasium Committee, presided. 
The Board of Finance is obliged to raise 
nearly three thousand dollars each year 
in addition to the income. The consti- 
tution provides that the institution shall 
close the year free of debt. At a meet- 
ing of the Board last week one .member 
subscribed $500 toward the current ex- 
penses of 1883. : 

On New Year’s day a reception will 
be held at the building from 10 a. m. to 
10 p. m. for young men and their friends. 
Refreshments will be served by the 
ladies of the Central Committee, and at 
12 o’clock an address will be delivered 
to young men by Rev. Francis A. Hor- 
ton of Oakland; subject: ‘‘Thoughts for 
the Hour.” An athletic exhibition will 
be given in the gymnasium in the after- 
noon and a musical and literary enter- 
tainment in the hall in the evening. 


_ REMEMBER THE Poor Sick.—A 
committee from the Young Men’s Chris- 
tian Association visit the hospitals twice 
a week, and find many of the inmates in 
need of necessary articles of clothing. 
Contributions of cast-off clothing of all 
descriptions, especially underwear, are 
solicited by this committee, which may 
be left at the building of the} Young 
Men's Christian Association 232 Sutter 
St. We hope that the friends of our 
work among young men will respend 
readily and liberally to this appeal. 
Mrs. H. P. 
Chairman Hospital Committee. 


Hawaiian. Islands. 


Thanksgiving began in Fort-street 
church Sunday morning, November 25th, 
with a very enjoyable Thanksgiving 
Sunday-school concert. In the even- 
ing the church choir gave one of their ad- 
mirable praise services, and there was a 
Thanksgiving address by pastor 
Cruzan. Thanksgiving Day was very 
generally observed as a holiday in Hono- 
lulu, most of the business houses closing 
at 10:30 a. m. for the day. Union ser- 
vices were held in Fort-street church at 
11 o'clock, in which Revs. Damon, 
Hyde, Bishop, Forbes and Cruzan took 
part in the service, and Rev. W. C. 
Merritt preached an able and timely ser- 
mon on ‘*Higher Christian Education.” 
The sermon is printed in full in the 
Gazette, and is worthy of wide circula- 
tion. Dr. Damon’s sermon in commem- 
oration of Luther’s 400th birthday has 
been printed in phamphlet form. At 
Fort-street church, at the December 
communion, eleven persons were received 
to church membership, six on _pro- 
fession of faith. Pastor Cruzan has 
adopted the custom of preaching each 
Sunday morning a ‘‘five-mioute-sermon”’ 
to children. He omits the ‘‘notices” of 
the regular weekly services to make 
room for it. Two classes in book keeping 
and one in the Hawaiian language are 
now taught gratuitously in the Y. M. 
C. A. hall each week—the book-keeping 
classes by P. C. Jones, Esq., and the 
class in Hawaiian by his Honor Chief 
Justice Judd. The special Sunday 
afternoon religious services held in Y. M. 
©. A. hall pastor Cruzan and his 
helpers continue to attract good 
andiences, and are full of promise. 


O’Donnell was hung in London last 
Monday morning. It is understood that 
he acknowledged before his death that 
he belonged to the ‘‘Invincibles.’’ His 
business was to kill Carey, and he has 
justly met the doom of a murderer. 
Fenians in New York held a meeting on 
Monday night, and adopted resolutions 
calling upon Irishmen all over the world 
to avenge O'Donnell, and strike down 
“England, the enemy of Ireland, who 
sets at naught the laws of humanity and 
civilization.’’ Not in this instance has 
England set at ‘‘naught the laws of hu- 
manity.” Qnite the contrary; there is 
no hnmanity in pardoning murderers or 
condoning their crimes. The support 
given by Irishmen in this country toa 
murderer ‘‘sets at naught the laws of hu- 
manity and civilization. ’’ 


Sunday-School Lesson for Dec. 30, 1883. 
~ Review. 


BY REY. IVAN M. MARTY. 
The Philistines. 

It may be well to give a word to this 
arch enemy of Israel. Abimleech, the 
Philistine chief, with his roving, pastoral 
band, contended with Abraham and 
Isaac for the springs and the pastures of 
the South. When Israel returned from 
Egypt,a nation, with laws and institu- 
tions, they found the Philistines also 
grown into a nation, established in walled 
cities, in the rich plains between the 
highlands of Palentine and the Mediter- 
ranean. Here they formed a confederacy 
of five strong cities—Gaza, Ashdod, Ash- 
kelon, Gath and Ekron. Their princes 
united their forces in wars of offense and 
defense, but ordinarily were independent. 
The Philistines seem to have been a cap- 
able and enterprising people. Their rich 
plains waved with standing grain, and 
returned them abundant harvests. They 
were a commercial people; they traded 
with Phoenicia and Syria iu the North, 
and with Arabia and Egypt in the South; 
they sent ships out upon ‘‘The Great 
Sea.’’ They had smiths and artificers to 
make arms and armor and images. They 
were a war-like people, well equipped; 
they had horsemen and also iron 
war chariots. The territory of the 
Philistines fell to the share of the tribe 
of Judah, but remained unconquered 
till the time of David. When Israel 
fought with them it was simply in self- 
defense. The Philistines were accus- 
tomed to asort of guerrilla warfare; they 
madesudden and impetuous raids, sur- 
prising towns, carrying off the fruits of 
the year, just as the Bedouins do to-day. 
In Sampson’s time, Western Israel tamely 
submitted to their enemy and lived in 
shameful peace with them. | 

Under Eli, a desperate but vain at- 
tempt for freedom was made. Under 
Samuel Israel was more successful. 
Saul won great victories over the enemy, 
and drove them to the borders, and kept 
them there the greater part of his reign. 
But at the last they swarmed against the 
weakened king, and at Gilboa slew him 
and his sons and utterly routed his army. 
From that time till David was acknowl- 
edged king of all the land, Northern 
Israel was in their power. But he finally 
drove them back to the plains and broke 
their force forever. They were not, how- 
ever, entirely subdued; long years after- 
ward they troubled Israel and Judah. 
Like as over Israel, wave after wave of 
foreign conquest swept over them, and 
ground them to pieces, and carried them 
away, and where are they now? No 
Jehovah brought them back to their 
land, or put his distinguishing mark upon 
them. | 

Here were two nations; they started 
together as pastoral tribes, they grew to 
national power side by side. Yet the 
one that had the richest field and skill- 
fullest men, that was wealthy, commer- 
cial, war-!ike, has banished from history, 
leaving no slightest trace or record be- 
hind them of their own, while their 
hunted rival’s historic records are the 
choicest treasure of the world and _ in- 
spire humankind’s deepest thoughts and 
noblest deeds; and that rival's children 
stand marked and distinct in every in- 
habited spot on the face of the globe. Here 
is a notable miracle indeed. What made 
this difference in fortunes of the dwellers 
in the plain, and the dwellers on the hills? 
this difference between the children of 
Abimelech, and the children of Abraham? 
Turn to the record and read the promise 
to the childless chieftain,—‘‘ As the stars 
in the heavens, and the sand on the 
shore, so shall thy seed be.” ‘‘In thy 
seed shall all the nations of the earth be 
blessed.”’ Israel was an elect race, a 
royal people, an inspired nation. Their 
outward fortunes were peculiarly un- 
der the favoring care of Jehovah, while 
among them, seed truths imparted by 
him, were taking form and practical life, 
and under the divine nourishment were 
bearing fruit in material and individual 
life for all time. Not the records mere- 
ly, but the whole national life of Israel 
was inspired, through them God was 
working his truths into history, and re- 
vealing himself to men. So it is that 
Israel has lived and Philistia — 
Blessed is that nation whose God is Je- 
hovah. It is easy to see in the strag- 
gles of Israel with the Philistines a sym- 
bol of the warfare of the Church of God 
with her enemies. Philistines have be- 
set her from the beginning; they have 
proved themselves enemies, strong in 
weapons of war, with large grasp upon 
the business of the world, well-estab- 
lished in its soil, skilled in so-called 
science, and, though naturally independ- 
ent of each other, they have formed con- 
federations to wage war upon the 
Church. These modern Philistines, too, 
worship Dagon and Ashtaroth, and 
mightily devoted to this worship of the 
world and the flesh, they have made 
sad raids upon the Church 
weak in faith as _ Israel, and 
set up strongholds therein. These Phil- 
istines have their Goliaths too, great 
vaunters, big in the world’s eyes, you 
can name them; and we too have our 


Samuels and Samsons and Davids. 
Our cheer is that ‘‘The Battle is the 
Lord’s.”’ 


‘‘With force of arms we nothing can, 
Full soon were we down-ridden; 
But for us fights the proper man, 
Whom God himself hath bidden. 


_ Ask ye, who is this same ? 
Christ Jesus is his name, 
The Lord Zebaoth’s son, 

He and no other one 
Shall conquer in the battle.”’ 

So sang Luther as he went, another 
David, to battle with the giant; so sing 
we to-day with the Church militant, to- 
morrow with the Church trimphant. 


.PRINCES IN ISRAEL. 


The lessons of the quarter cluster about 
four remarkable men: Samuel, Saul, 
David and Jonathan. These stand emi- 
nent in the history of God’s people, with 
lives full of instruction, warning and en- 


couragement for all men to all times. Sam- 
uel was the man of God, asked of God 
and vowed to God by the praying Han- 
nah; given to her and the world by God, 
dedicated to God in the service of his 
house when a babe, calied by God in 
the visions of the night. Faithful to God 
in a long lifeof spotless and energetic 
servicé, as judge and prophet and edu- 
cator and dictator, he died mourned by 
all, and went to God. His life is a noble 
illustration of the purity and the power 
possible to those who live near to God. 

‘‘Saul.””—The name calls up the 
princely young hero, ardent, full of good 
impulses, responding readily to noble 
sentiments; calls up all the fair promise 
of a life, great in its pussibilities, but 
ending in blight and irretrievable ruin. 
Pride, passion and self-will usurped the 
throne of his soul, banished in time all 
holy aspirations, silenced the reproaches 
of conscienee, and ruled supreme in an- 
archy. His life might have been a glori- 
ous epic; it is the saddest tragedy of the 
Bible—the suicide of a noble soul. The 
self-willed and passion-torn life of Saul 
cries warning to us all: ‘‘Keep thy 
heart with all diligence, for out of it are 
the issues of life.’’ . 

David, in his earlier life, has less of 
the divine than Samuel, more of the 
heavenly than Saul. In him strongest 
faith and weakest doubt struggle for the 
ascendency; his good is strangely mingled 
with the evil, But no sin, no doubt, is 
so black, no cave so deep, no forest 80 
dense, that out of them into the light of 
God he does not send sweetest psalms, 
winged with penitence and breathing 
trust. Under all the changing surface 
of his life was the contrite heart which 
God did not despise. His name speaks 
encouragement to all earaestly struggling 
souls, and points out the path of tne just 
which, as the morning light, shines more 
and more unto the perfect day. And 
Jonathan, noblest friend and truest son, 
brave and gentle, loyal to God and to 
man, stands one of the most attractive 
characters of history, an ideal prince of 
men. His story bids us deepen and en- 
noble and sweeten our relationships in 
life, urges us to think on whatso- 
ever is lovely and _ deserving of 
praise—aye, and teaches us to bow 
in reverent submission to the inscrut- 
able will of Him who visits on such a son 
the iniquities of the father. 


Impressive Dedication Services of the 
New Park Congregational Church, 
Berkeley. 


Thursday evening, December 13th, 
witnessed a large gathering of ‘*Ye goode 
folke’”” at the new Park church, which 
is situated at Alcatraz station on the Kast 
Berkeley railroad, in the ‘‘Harmon 
Tract,” Oakland Township. After 
the visiting clergy had discussed a pleas- 
ant repast, which was spread for them 
by the church members in Whitney’s 
hall, they proceeded to the church and 
found the building thronged with a large 
congregation, who were awaiting the 
opening services. An impressive pro- 
gramme had been prepared, which was 
participated in by Rev. Dra. J. H. War- 
ren, Geo. Mooar, J. A. Benton, J. K. Me- 
Lean; Revs. John Rea, Chas. A. Sav- 
age, W.H. Cooke; Geo. KE. Freeman, 
H. E. Jewett, T. T. Frickstadt, Geo. 
Morris; also Messrs. Thos. Stevenson, 
A. G. Bean, A. T. Sutherland, Carle- 
ten, Garlick and others. The mu- 
sical part of the service was appro- 
priate and well rendered. Many con- 
gratulations were tendered the pastor, 
H. L. Adams,‘and the members of the 
church, for the success it has attained in 
its shurt existence of seven months. 
The structure is commodious, neatly fin- 
ished, and stands free all from debt, and 
there is a large and iucreasing attend- 
ance at its services. The Sunday-school 
has increased from an average attend- 
ance of twenty, to seventy-eight, and the 
church and congregation in like proportion 
half a year. The members of the church 
are at work with a view to having the 
best year’s record in California for the 
next General Association. Com. 

Died. 
CHRISTOPHER—Died.—In this city, Dec. 14, 

1883, B. K. Christopher, a native of Nova 

Scotia, aged 34 years. 

Mr. Christopher was for some years 
employed in the Y. M. C. A. in this city 
as the assistant secretary or librarian. 
He wasa kind gentleman, and faithful 
in all the difficult duties of his office. In 
the prayer-meetings, street-meetings and 
everywhere he did what he could. Often 
he could not relieve the distressed, but 
he was full of sympathy, and every one 
felt that in him they had a friend. But 
his work is done and he has gone home. 


PRICES CURRENT. 
Silver, $1.10%4 per oz., 1000 fine; silver, 
925 fine. 50% per oz. 


COMMERCIAL 
Frovur—Best brands of City Extra, $5.75 


to 6.00; medium grades, $4.85 to 5.37%; 


Shippiug Superfine, $4.50 to 4.75. 
WuHeEatT—$1.80 to 1.824% per ctl. 
BarLEy—Feed, $1.00 to $1.05 
Oats—-No. 1, $1.60 to 1.65. 

Frep—Bran, $16@ 16%; ground barley, $24 
to 25; middlings, $22 to $24; oil-cake, 
$30.00 per ton. 

Potators—40c to $1 per cwt. | 
Froir—Lemons, $6.50 to 7.00 per box for 

Sicily; Bananas, 1.75 to $4 per bunch; Cal. 

Oranges $2.00 to 7.00 per box; Strawberries, 

$6.00 per chest; Apples, 50c to $2.00 per 

box; Pears, 50c to $2.00 per box; 
VEGETABLES—Cabbage, 60 to 75 per ctl.; 

Cauliflower, 60 to 75c per doz; Turnips, 

75c to $1 per ctl. 

Hay—$8.50 to 15.00 for all grades. Straw, 

50 to 60c per bale. 

Butrer—Choice, Cal. 32% to 35c. 

CHEESE—Cal. 17 to 18c choice. 

Eaas-—37% to 42%c per doz for Cal. 

Honey—Strained, 6c to for white 

Brer—8%c to 9% first quality; 5%4c to 6c 
for third. 

Murron—Wethers, 5%c to 6c; Ewes, 5c 

to 

Lams—7 to 8c. 
Porx—Live hogs, 5%c to 5%c for hard 

grain hogs on foot; dressed do, 7%c. 
Woot—8ce to 17c 
Hipxs anp Sxrns—Sheep skins, 20c to 25c 

for shearlings; 30c to 50c for short; 50c to 75c 


for medium; 90c to $1.25 for long wool skins. 


“Gathered to the Just of all Gener- 
ations.” 


Early on the morning of Nov. 9, 
1883, after days and nights almost 
sleepless, and the weakening of nature, 
Rev. Roswell Graves, through the 
Divine mercy was ‘‘ Gathered to the 
just of all generations.” 

His ear is now closed to the lan- 
guage of eulogy. Yet I would render 
an humble tribute to his memory by 
bringing out some of the lessons 
which such a sick chamber, and such 
an exemplification of the blessed 


reality upon which the Christian’s | 


faith is based, are calculated to afford. 

True, our acquaintance covered but 
afew weeks, yet it was of that pecu- 
liar and confidential character, the 
memory of which time never effaces. 
My first interview with him was but 
a few days after he had passed through 
@ severe surgical operation, when he 
expressed himself as fully aware of 
his critical state, and did not readily 
admit the hope that he might be spared 
a little longer, but felt his recovery to 
be very doubtful. Still, if it were the 
will of his Heavenly Father to restore 
him again to health, he would be 
more faithful. 

The nature of the operation neces- 

sarily produced a great deal of pain 
and suffering. Yet, notwithstanding 
all he had to pass through, I never 
heard a murmur escape him. To me 
there was a feeling of deep repose 
often pervading his sick room, and I 
cannot forget his patience, resignation 
and thoughtful consideration for all 
about him. 
On occasion, after a severe 
attack of pain, he supplicated very 
earnestly for Divine support; ex- 
haustion followed, but he was heard 
distinctly. to say: ‘‘ Dear me! dear 
me ! Oh, my gracious Master ! Oh, my 
gracious Master! Thou knowest I 
have never been a drone in the hive, 
but have tried to do thy will.” 

In the case of our dear brother 
there was nothing to exalt the creature, 
but much to magnify the power of 
the ‘‘glorious gospel of Christ.” 
There was the fullest evidence that he 
was the possessor of that peculiar 
peace which Christ gave to his dis- 
ciples as his parting gift. 

When we would sympathize with 
him, the individuality of his own 
nature manifested itself irresistibly, 
he gav¥a us to understand that, prac- 
tically, the outward world was but a 
vain show, and that there was, at 
least for him, but, asit were, two 
beings in the universe—his own soul 
and the Author of it. 

He was entirely free from the fear 
of death, and seemed willing for the 
sundering of all earthly ties which 
had been so tender and strong. He 
felt himself prepared to meet his God. 
_ Our brother was an exemplification 
of the words of Paul, ‘‘To die is gain,” 
in that he so _ deliberately gave 
directions concerning his funeral, the 
persons to officiate, and the chapter 
to be read. 

His conversation (when it was not 
too painful for him to converse) was 
marked by originality and genuine- 
ness, simplicity and integrity, com- 
bined with humility, self-distrust, and 
a large measure of Christian charity 
(which increased as he drew near his 
end) seemed to be the leading feature 
of his character. 


yet “he speaketh. He has a.voice 
for us. He speaks to us through 
the works which he has left behind.” 
Industry speaks in its noble monu- 
ments, its precious fruits! Maternal 
affection speaks in a chord that 
vibrates in the hardest heart, in the 
pure and better sentiment of after 
years. Patriotism speaks in the soil 
liberated and enriched by its suffer- 
ings, and the martyr speaks in the 
truth which triumphs by his sacrifice. 
The great man speaks in his life and 
deeds glowing on the storied page. 
So the good man speaks in the 
character and influence which he 
leaves behind him. 

The voice of our brother comes to 
us from his works, their results, 
and from his religious resignation 
and triumph in aiffiction 

Our brother speaks to us as a sturdy 
pilgrim, who walked in his Lord’s 
steps, though he may have been little 
known. 


speaks to us by his patience in wait- 
ing for his dismissal from the service 
in the Militant church, that he might 
be prepared to exchange the cross, 
meekly born on earth, for the crown 
to be forever worn in heaven. 

He speaks to us by the exempli- 
fication in his life of one of the dis- 
tinctive elements of Evangelical 
Philosophy, viz., that human life ‘is 


not atheorem, but a problem, a thing 


not to be speculated about merely, 
but to be done; not of indolence or 
seclusion, or any form of asceticism, 
but of devotion mingled with a spirit 
of practical energy. 

And now, while we lament his loss, 
let us seek to imitate his virtues. 
Sooner or later we must follow him. 
The hour or the day we know not, for 


‘‘To-morrow never yet, 
On any human being rose or set.’’ 


His death is an arrow very near to 
our hearts. Itisavoice of warning 
in our ears, saying ‘‘Be ye also ready.’’ 
His afflicted widow and bereaved 
family have our sincere sympathies 
in their dark hour of grief. They, 
however, have the happy consolation 
of knowing that the Good Shepherd, 
‘‘who tempereth the wind to the 
shorn lamb,” will be a comforter to 
the widow and a protector to the 
orphan. 
May the little church at Alturas, 
for which our brother had so much 


solicitude, be fully surrendered to. 


But he is gone! In the midst of | 
usefulness he is taken from us, and 


As a veteran soldier of Christ, he 


the Lord. _And may the young 
recruits, and the more advanced 
soldiers of Christ there ponder the 
words, ‘‘ Jempus fugit’’—no turning 
over again the leaves, but onward ! 
onward ! and at last with their and 
our aseended brother, depart in peace, 
and be ‘‘ Gathered to the just of all 
generations.’” M. A. Srare. 


The Christ-Child and the Children. 


Mary lay, meek and mild, 
Straw-pillowed among the gentle kine: 
Mary of David’s annointed line, 

And beside her the little Child. 


Strangers were seeking her ; 
Stately strangers before the gate : 
Leaving their laden camels to wait 

With gold, and incense, and myrrh, 


- Wise men, and sceptered kings ; 

Come to the baby from afar _ 

By beautiful beckon of a star, 
Bringing him precious things. 


The sweet girl-mother smiled, 
With strange delight that was half a dread, 
As they laid them down beside her bed— | 
Gifts for the little Child. 


Did the daughter of Israel know, 
As she put them into his helpless hands, 
How for little and poor in all the lands 
Jesus received them so? 


Or thought she, as she smiled, 
How always upon that blessed morn 


.When her Baby in Bethelem was born, 


The Child should bring to the child, 


His joy in homes to be ; 
Dividing the gifts of his manger bed, 
As He once divided the loaves of bread 
To the people by the sea. 


Ah, gladness of Christmas day ! 
From the bitter and costly offered then, 
And taken for the sakes of the sons of men, 
It has come down all the way! 


—Mrs. A. D. T. Whitney, Wide Anake, 


Harper’s Young People. 
AN ILLUSTRATED WEEKLY-16 PAGES. 


SUITED TO BOYS AND GIRLS OF FROM SIX 
TO SIXTEEN YEARS OF AGE. 


VOL. V. COMMENCES NOVEMBER 6, 1883. 


HarPer’s YounG ProPue is the best weekly 


for children in America—Sonthwestern Chris- 
tian Advocate. 

All that the artist’s skill can accomplish in 
the way of illustration has been done, and the 
best talent of the country has contributed to its 
text—New England Journal of Education, Bos- 
ton. 

In its special field there is nothing that can 
be compared with it.— Hartford Evening Post. 


TERMS. 
HARPER’S YOUNG PEOPLE, $1 50 
PER YEAR, PosTaGE PREPAID, | 


Single numbers, Five Cents Each. 

Specimen copy sent on receipt of Three Cts. 

The volumes of Harpcer’s Young People for 
1881, 1882 and 1883, handsomely bound in II- 
luminated Cloth, will be sent by mail, postage 
prepaid, on receipt of $3 each. Cloth Cases 
for each volume, suitable for binding, will be 
sent by mail, postpaid, on receipt of 50 cents 
each. 

Remittances should be made by Post-Office 
Money Order or Draft, to avoid chance of loss. 


Newspapers are not to copy this advertise- 
ment without the express order of HARPER & 
Address HARPER '& EBROTHERS, N. Y. 
Readings and Recitations! 
0 NOW -READY. 
os This number is uniform 
— with the Series, and con- 
tains another nunnDRED splendid 
bining Sentiment, Oratory, Pathos, Humor, 
Fan. Price, 30ets., mailed free. Sold by Booksellers. 
Lyceum who wants mething New to recite, 
should get the whole set. Club rates and full list 
Chestnut Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 
dec16-4t-eow 


BROTHERS. 
: lamations and Readings, com- 
Every boy who speaks pieces, every member of a 
of contents free. P. GARRETT & CO., 7 


A Splendid Book for the jprice of fa 
Christmas Card. 


The Double Holiday Number of St. Nicholas 
is the most beautiful book for the money that 


was ever issued. It contains 184 pages, and |. 


nearly as many wood-engravings, with a colored 
frontispiece, etc. This extra issue is intended 
only for those who are not regular readers of 
St. Nicholas, as it is the November and Decem- 
ber numbers of that magazine bound ina spe- 
cial cover. The latter, printed in eleven col- 
ors, is worth more than the price of the whole 
book as a Christmas card. When you are buy- 
ing gifts for the children leave a place for this. 
All dealers sell it. Price, 50 cents. :sviuce2}—— 


1t THE CENTURY CO., New York. 


JAS. CARROLL. W. H. TiuTon. 


Carroll & Tilton, 


..--DEALERS IN.... 


Gentlemen’s & Boys’ 


Clothing, 


Furnishing Goods, 


HATS, CAPS, TRUNKS, VALISES, ETC. 


873_MARKET STREET. 


OpposITE PowWELL, 
dec19-3m 


Wanted. 


We have ready for delivery a fine line of new 
and popular subscription books of superior 
merit, many just published. Liberal induce- 
ments offered to energetic parties, ladies or 
gentlemen. Steady employment guaranteed. 
Full particulars given upon addressing A. L. 
Bancroft & Co., Subscription Department, San 
Francisco, Cal. tr-3 


San FRANCISCO 


HOUSE AND STORE 


WINDOW SHADES. 


Decorating and Lettering a Specialty 
H. E. BULLIVANT & CO. 


Factory and Salesroom 739% Market Street, up 
stairs, San Francisco. 3loct*3m 


H. G PARSONS, 


Book, NEWSPAPER AND 


JOB PRINTER, 


532 Clay Street, 
Bet. Montgomery and Sansome, San Francisco. 


Cards, Bill-Heads, Letter-Heads, Etc 
Neatly and cheaply printed. 


NEWSPAPERS A SPEOIALTY. 


To any town on the Pacific Coast. 


IT STANDS AT THE HEAD! 
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——WILL BE SHIPPED—— 


If not sat- 
isfactory money paid will be refunded. 


SEND FOR PRICE-LIST 
And Catalogue of Domestic*Paper Fashions 


J. W. EVANS, Gen’! Agt. 


29 Post St., San Francisco. 


OCULIST AND AURIST. 
DR. W. F. SOUTHARD, 


969 Broadway, Oakland. Room, 51. 


OrricE Hours—10 a. m. to 3 m. 
nov21 


W. H. MILLS, 


A. N. TOWNE, 


Quick Time and Cheap Fares 


TO EASTERN AND EUROPEAN CITIES 


v1 the Great Trans-continental All-rail Routes, 


CENTRAL PACIFIC R. RB. 
SOUTHERN PACIFIC R. R. 


Daily Express and Emigrant Trains make 


prompt connections with the several 
_ Railway Lines in the East. 


CONNECTING AT 


New York and New Orleans 


with the several Steamer Lines to 
ALL EUROPEAN PORTS. 


Pullman Palace Sleeping Cars 


attached to Overland Express trains. 


THIRD-CLASS SLEEPING CARS 


are run daily with Overland Express Trains. 


No additional charge for Berths in Third- 


Class cars. 


Tickets sold, Sleeping-car Berths secured, 


and other information given upon application 
at the Company’s Offices, where passengers 
calling 
routes, etc. 


in person can secure choice of 


LANDS 


Nevada, California and Texas, 


For sale on reasonable terms. 


Apply to, or address, 

JEROME MADDEN, 

Land Agent, Land Agent, 

O. P.:R. BR. Co., 8. P. R. R. CO., 
San Francisco, 


—OoR— 
H. B. ANDREWS, 
Land Commissioner, G H. & 8. A. Ry. Co., 
San Antonio, Texas. 


T. H. GOODMAN, 
Gen. Pass. & Tkt. Agt. 
- 8loct-3m 


General Manager. 
San Francisco. 


Unparalleled Offer. 


$4 PERIODICAL FOR $1.50 ! 


{ NUMBER FOR NOTHING. 


A Dictionary without Cost ! 


Two Elegant Engravings Free! 


TO EVERY NEW SUBSCRIBER! 


If your subscription to the 


Is immediately forwarded the sender will be 
presented with the NEW AMERICAN 600- 
PAGE DICTIONARY, 
words and over 1,000 engravings, 
free; also with the Magnificent Plate 
ings, ‘“‘“FOES OR FRIENDS?”’ (11x18% inches) 
and ‘“‘IN THE MEADOW” (12x17‘% inches), 
10 cents for postage, or both engravings fur- 
nished free at this office—making $1.60 for pa- 
per, dictionary and engravings, all postage free. 
As our supply of Dupre’s great work, ‘‘ IN 
THE MEADOW ” is limited the number re- 
ceiving it must necessarily be limited, so send 
your subscriptions at once in order to get it. 


containing 50,000 
ostage 
ngrav- 


A GREAT JOURNAL. 
The Americqn Agriculturist, now 42 years 


old, is the recognized leading Agricultural 
Journal of the world. . It. furnishes far 
engravings than any $4 periodical, and nearly 
as much original reading matter. 
ber contains nearly 100 columns of original 
reading and 100 Illustrations describing labor- 
saving devices, animals, plants--everything per- 
taining to the Farm, Garden and Household. 
Its Family and Children’s Departments are 
the best in the world. Much space is given to 
plans for new buildings of every description; 
to the exposure of all humbug schemes for de- 
frauding the unsuspecting, and to the best lo- 
calities in the Far West for Farmers to migrate 
to, etc., etc. 
bers. 15 cents. 


Sample Copy for two 2-cent stamps 


ore 


Every 


Price, $1.50 a year; single num- 


Both SAMPLE PAPER and Magnificent Il- 


lustrated 40-page PREMIUM LIST (describing 
over 300 Premiums that are GIVEN AWAY) 
sent in one wrapper to any address on receipt 
of 5 cents for postage. 


Active Canvassers Wanted Every- 


where. 
Address Publishers, 


Orange Jadd Co., David W. Judd, 


Pres’t. 
and the 


751 Broadway, N. Y. 
01S" We will send Tue Paoctric 


American Agriculturist for one year, and the 
engraving ‘‘ Foes or Friends?’ for $3.50 (ten 
cents for pestage) . 


dec19-1t 


The Adwance 


Of Chicago has secured the exclusive right to 
publish and sell to other papers the next se- 
ries of the Tremont Temple Lectures by 


JOSEPH COOK, 


To be delivered in Boston, commencing in Feb- 


ruary 
freely for the best thatis going. Price, $2.50. 


| Send for specimen copy. 
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‘for sale.’’ 


THE PactFic: SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 


[Wxpnespay, Dec. 19, 1883. 


— 


[Correspondence of the Pacrric.] 


The Great Southern Exposition.—No. 4. 


THE ART DEPARTMENT. 


- Jt was a happy thought on the part 
of the management to locate the De- 
partment of Arts, well away from the 
main buildings. Itis like going from 
the Tower of Babel to acorner of The 
Promised Land to leave the confusion 
of voices, the whiz and whirl of 
machinery, the never halting tramp, 
tramp, for a walk under the green 
trees and beside the pretty fountains 
in the park, to the brick structure in 
which is one of the finest collections 
of pictures ever exhibited in America. 
One feels like grumbling at the 
crowded condition of the walis but 
remembering that is due mainly to 


the unexpectedly generous response 


of the owners of such treasures when 


invited to aid the exhibit with loans;: 


grumbling changes to gladness, for I 


always rejoice over every generous act 
performed ; it expands the heart of | of g photograph is reached. What a 


the person who does it and helps the 


world in its struggle to grow better. 

Nor was the hanging well done— 
size rather than merit seeming to be 
considered, one of Millit’s pictures 
being hung close to the floor But as 


sufficient reason for committing the 
sin of wishing we might hang the 
committee. In an enterprise where 
money and energy and influence are 
requisite, the men who are put on 
committves are generally selected 
with an eye single to those quali- 
fications, and often the Art Committee 
knows about as much about art as a 
man I once knew did about carpets. 
Raised in poverty, accustomed only to 
the rougher side of life, he gathered 
his bits together until finally he ac- 
cumulated quitea fortune. He imme- 
diately built an elegant home, fur- 
nishing it luxuriantly and finding his 
chief delight in displaying it to 
visitors. One day agentleman going 
through the rooms bent down to ex- 
amine the carpet, saying as he arose : 
‘‘ It is so soft and lovely, I mistook it 


for velvet, but I see that it is a rarely 


fine Brussels instead.” 

‘¢ Brussels! Brussels! I guess it 
ain’t Brussels, there ain’t a brussel in 
it, it’s every thread all wool!” retorted 
the angry host, whose only idea of 
Brussels was associated with the 
things akin to that in name which 
comprise the wardrobe of the swine 
family. 

In the rotunda of the Art Gallery 
are grouped rare old pieces of furni- 
ture, vases, statuary, bronzes, etc,, 
interspersed with waving palms. 

Not many pieces of marble are 
shown, but two or three are very fine 
‘‘Nydia, the blind girl,’’ from the 
studio of Rogers, appeals quickly to 
ine heart so wonderfully true to 
nature is the expression of the face. 
Hiram Powers’ Bust of Washington is 
especially interesting because it can 
be studied side by side with one 
of the famous Stuart portraits 
known to have been made from 
actual sittings. ‘‘ Venus and Cupid,” 
and ‘Venus Triumphant,” one by Ives, 
the other by Park, are both very good, 
only one gets weary of the countless 
repetitions of the same subject. 

The most elaborately designed and 
expensive vase is of Sevres china, 
painted by Le Barre, and mounted on 
bronze. Its price is $3,200, enough 
to give most anyone a fair start in 
life. 

One of a set of four pieces of An- 


tique leather wall-hanging, painted 


and hand-embossed in the time of 
Charles I.of England, is marked 
Three thousand dollars 
will secure this not remarkably 
beautiful thing—$12,000 for the set. 

A collection of ancient arms and 
armor contains a Crusader’s sword 
of the 14th century, a rapier made in 
1690, and a shield belonging to a suit 
of armor dated 1555. 

Many of the presents bestowed 
upon Gen. Grant while abroad are 
in a rare old cabinet in one corner of 
the rotunda. They have been written 
up until their history is as familiar as 
the story of William Tell and the 
apple. 

In a collection of plates owned by 
James R. Keene, is a fine old Vienna, 
valued at $1,500. Just imagine how 
sweet a ten-cent chop would taste 
eaten off a plate like that. 


The hangings of the Rotunda are 
the rarest of tapestries owned by Gen. 
Sheridan. ‘They are a delight to 
those who appreciate and understand 
them, but to many they are only 
‘‘ horrid old rugs.” To tell such that 
each pieceszepresents some incident 
in the lifeéf Alexander the Great ; 
that they were made in the 17th 
century; that six square inches is as 
much as a skilled workman could 
make ina day, would be worse than 
reading them a story in the Choctaw 
language, for they are quite likely to 
reply that they ‘‘never knew Mr. 
Alexander, no how, an’ haint no 
special call to take concern about his 
life; an’ likely as not you're sorter 
mixed about them old duds anyhow !’’ 

Passing into the east gallery a 
picture from the brush of Lyell Carr 
satisfies the most sternly practical. 
There is something worth coming to 
see. A young Jersey calf is getting 
its breakfast from a bucket, in. which 
his head is half buried, one eye stand- 
ing watch for intruders. The artist 
was paid a very high compliment by 
the farmer’s wife who after looking 
atit for full ten minutes, said to her 
companions : 

Yes, it is a right pert calf, but law, 
what a burnin’ shame to take an’ take 
it away from its poor mammy s80 
soon.’ 

The most famous artists represented 


Millet, Bonguerean, 
Gerome, Corot, M. 
Furni, Bierstadt, Meis- 
sonier and Moran. Then there is one 
unmistakable Rembrandt which 
through all its two hundred years of 
existence has been softening and ton- 
ing until it is marvellous in coloring. 

It is asserted by foreign corres- 
pondents, that Americans purchaso 
so many of the best works of artists 
abroad, that a loan exhibition on this 
side the water is sure to contain more 
fine pictures than a similar one in 
Parisor Munich. It is easy to believe 
this after visiting the Art Gallery of 
this Exposition. There are three of 
Bonguerean’s pictures: ‘‘The Little 
Marauders;’’ ‘‘A Child Eating Por- 
ridge,” and ‘‘Happy Moments,” owned 
by Geo. Pullman of Chicago, and one 
of the finest pictures on the walls—a 
mother fondling her child, happiness 
depicted in every feature, and every 
detail worked out until the accuracy 


are, Turner, 
Munkacsy, 
Fortuny, 


shame that the finest picture ever 


{ painted by this artist—said to be the 


grandest in America—-sbould be owned 
by the murderer Stokes, and hung in 
his drinking and gambling house in 


N Y k, te ti hy a n to 
long as the labor of arranging the me 


picture gallery is left toa ‘* hanging | 
committee’’ we shall have good and 


that place who would never go but 
for their desire to see this world re- 
nowned painting. 

‘Millet’s little picture‘‘Harvesting,”’ 
loaned by August Belmont of New 
York, is delightfully true to nature. 
Every head of the grain they are 
gathering is as carefully painted as 
the figures of the harvesters. Full of 
life it fades away as a picture, and we 
see the field, the men, the patient 
cattle, the distant mountains, as if we 
had halted by the roadside to watch 
the progress of the work. 

The Meissonier exhibit is ‘‘Out- 
side Attractions,” owned in Phila- 
delphia. Perhaps when Mrs. Mackay 
returns to California, she will bring 
with her the family portraits painted 
by this artist. I’ve forgotten the price 
paid for them, but it was a very large 
sum of money. 

Munkacsy is represented by a 
picture owned by August Belmont— 
‘‘Head of Christ.” A study for the head 
in the large picture, ‘‘Christ before 
Pilate,” which attracted such crowds 
of visitors when exhibited in Paris a 
while ago. 

There are two of Turner’s exhibited, 
‘Conway Castle,” owned by the 
American Art Association, of New 
York and valued $10,000, and ‘‘ The 
Rising Moon,’’ owned by Geo. I. 
Seney of Brooklyn. These are both 
free from the spasmodic bursts of high 
coloring which seem to have devel- 
oped as Turner grew old, and of 
which many complain, although one 
only needs to be familiar with tropic 
skies to appreciate the truthfulness of 
hiscoloring. In handling perspective 
I question if he ever had an equal ; in 
versatility of talent and rapid exe- 
cution, he certainly excelled. The 
disposition of the man was crabbed, 
sour, stingy and selfish. He was 
ambitious to rival Claude Melnotte, 
but had no higher motive in life. He 
was too penurious to feed himself well, : 
and too close-fisted to protect his 
paintings from destruction by the 
storms by having needed repairs 
made to his house. Too stingy to 
pay a lawyer for writing his will, he 
did the work himself and his relatives 
whom he hated and disowned con- 
tested it and won-their way. Howso 
sordid a spirit "could dwell in a man 
who possessed such talent as an artist, 
a man who did such wonderful work, 
is past comprehension. 

Have you seen Carl Brenner’s 
‘*‘Beech Woods Sanctuary,” or ‘‘Cool 
November,’’ or‘*‘When the blue 
grass begins?’ No! But you’ve been 
in the beech woods of New England, 
when the trees were just getting well 
into their spring clothes ; you’ve seen 
the fresh young leaves quivering with 
the joy of, being, and whispering all 
sorts of pretty nothings to each other, 
or you’ve hunted beechnuts in Sep- 
tember, when the glory of the dying 
year rested upon every tree and twig 
and vine. Well, Brenner has caught 
the secret of the beech tree’s beauty, 
and next to going back to ramble 
through the dear old paths, next to 
wading in the brooks, over shining 
pebbles and green mosses, is to spend 
an afternoon with his pictures. 

Two more, and I must stop—for two 
reasons, want of space and from the 
feeling that words are useless, for who 
can convey an idea of the lessons 
taught or the beauty depicted on 
these canvasses. Tone and color, 
light and shadow, expression—all are 
things words cannot describe. We 
remember the wailing notes of the 
whip-po or-will in the dark forest, but 
who can reproduce them so they lose 
none of their peculiar effects ? 

One of the pictures is “‘A Hopeless 
Case,’’ owned by Samuel J. Tilden. 
(and, by the way, suggestive in title.) 

An aged cobbler, fat and jolly, but 
very pitiful, as he sees the anxiety de- 
picted on the face of the poor girl 
standing near watching him as he ex- 
amines her hopelessly ragged shoe, 
and the other is ‘A helping hand,’’ 
owned by George I. Seney of 
Brooklyn. Over a broad sweep of 
waves, which are dancing in the sun- 
light of a glorious morning, an old 
fisherman is rowing his boat. By his 
side is his little grandchild, her sun- 
bonnet pushed back from a face full 
of eager earnestness, for with tiny 
hands clasping the oar, she is helping 
grandpa row the boat. The boatman’s 
face is very proud and tender as he 
watches the wee one by his side. The 
artist is Emil Renouf, and the picture 
is very charming and vigorous in its 
realism. | 

All things come to an end, at last 


The Exposition (and these letters) is 


no exception. When ‘the last visitor 
had entered, the record at the gates 
showed a total of over eight hundred 
thousand. Dead heads and officials 
were not estimated. Louisville is 
proud of her success and already 
talks of another next year, to be over 
before the opening or ‘‘The World’s 
Fair,’’ in New Orleans, in Dec. 1884, 
Hotels, boarding-houses, railroads, 
etc., have gathered a rich harvest. 
and will not object to an opportunity 
to do the same again. Q 
Whatever Louisville may do, itis to 
be hoped that California will early 
commence preparations to secure 


proper representation at New Orleans. 
a L. D.C. 
Home Missions. 

[Essay by Mrs. 8S. L. Brooks, read} at the 
Monthly Missionary Concert in the Congre- 
gational church, at the Dalles, Or., Nov. 4, 
1883. ] 

Home missions, or I would trans- 
pose for my purpose to-night and 
say, missionaries at home. There 
is an old proverb, “A man may be 
a hero to all except his valet.” I have 
wondered how many are Christians to 
all except those of their own household. 
While putting onthe whole armor of 
God to withstand the shock of battle, 
we forget to see that it is properly fitted, 
or, mayhap, some little roughness ‘is al- 
lowed underneath, which wounds and 
bruises the tender flesh. The little 
trials of life, with their incessant de- 
mands for gentleness and patience, like 
the continual dropping of water, some- 
times make grievous holes in our Chris- 
tian character. 

A writer in the Atlantic Monthly 
several years ago spoke of ‘‘ The 
Total Depravity of Inanimate Na- 
ture.” Though not fully endorsing the 
article, yet many of us in every-day 
life, as we come in contact with material 
forces, find some of its statements veri- 
fied; when we as housekeepers struggle 
to bring order out of chaos, seeing appar- 
ently half a dozen duties waiting to be done 
at once; or the business man with changes 


*|in market, or rise and fall of stocks, or 


failure of those on whom he relied, dis- 
cover a spirit rising within which will 
convince, that,in us at least, there is 
considerable of the old Adam left. 

The Christian life should be a true 
light, that which shines afar, yet may, 
the nearer we behold, become the brighter 
and warmer, not like the Jgnis fatuus, 
disappear as we try to follow its glow. 
Make us more patient with Johnnie or 
Mary, as they, in their childish wilful- 
ness, do the naughty things or worry 
us with their constant questions, when 
perhaps hands and heart are full with 
other cares, or it may be those in our 
employ are neither as skillful or faithful 
as we would havethem. Yet let us not 
forget the infinite patience of our Heav- 
enly Father, with our short-comings, and 
by a gentle word or look tide over the 
rough places; or it may sometimes be 
silence is the only thing left for us. 

The business man may be tempted to 
make a good bargain, which to the world 
would be perfectly legitimate, yet let 
him pause and think—it is a brother I 
am dealing with. Or those in his em- 
ploy may need a word of sympathy or 
encouragement, which let him be ever 
ready to give, andin ali his  deal- 
ings with his fellow men ever err on the 
side of mercy. | 

Thése may be little things, as we each 
apply them to the details of every-day 
life, and yet I think if even for one day 
we earnestly try to live such a life as we 
feel the Master would have us do, what- 
ever we may theorize as to the doctrine 
of sanctification, we wiil at least doubt 
it in our own case. 

When the prophet told Naaman, the 
Assyrian, to go and wash in the Jordan, 
he was offended and the little maid said 
to him, ‘‘If he had told thee to do some 
great thing, wouldst thou not have done 
it ? 

It is the little foxes that spoil the grapes. 
We wonder why those we love and for 
whom we pray most earnestly do not en- 
ter the fold. May it not be that we fail 
to reflect the loveliness of Christ’s image 
in our home life? There the armor is 
thrown aside, and the enemy gains an 
advantage that hard service on the field 
of battle will not overcome. 

In the characters of Martha and Mary, 
we see, it seems to me, a glimp:eof this 
fact. Our Saviour’s rebuke was not so 
much that Martha was careful, and was 
making exertions to honor her Lord, but 
in so doing, had forgotten to give Him 
the loving welcome, and allowed her 
anxiety® as to the success of her dinner 
to over-balance the pleasure of his 
society. The meek and gentle Mary may 
have worked just as faithfully (as the 
Bible nowhere commends indolence), but 
through it all her spirit rested on the 
thought of companionship with the be- 
loved friend whom she hoped to welcome 
and at whose feet she sat drinking in his 
gracious words. I can imagine the tender 
tone of sadness, more than rebuke, with 
which the Saviour says, ‘‘Martha, Martha, 
thou art careful and troubled about many 
things.”” The being troubled about 
many things is where the fault lies, when 
we have One who has told us to cast all 
our care on him; not the great cares only, 
but the little ones also. Such a life ie not 
limited to those whom God has called 
into active service; but even those in 
chambers of sickness may shed their in- 
fluence, as jthey take up their cross and 
bear it cheerfully forChrist’s sake —even 
though nerves are racked with pain, and 
it is re to be patient, or feel that those 
around us sympathize with our suffering, 
yet remembering that those may serve 
who only stand and .wait, we can give 
testimony of what manner of spirit we 
are of. 

If we thus walk day by day with 
Qhrist, our sympathies will ever become 
wider, until, as his love, they will em- 
brace a world, and like the Exogens of 
our forest, as year after year marks a 
ring of growth, we become stronger to 


What’s this harry, what’s this flurry, 


with our shade. 
Missionaries at bome will become 
home missionaries in the broadest sense. 
Lives so consecrated will be as living 
fountains of water, flowing forth to bless 
a thirsty land, and while bathing the 
little floweret on the banks of the rill, glad- 
ly add our mite to the great stream that 


bears the commerce ot a world. Charity 
begins at home, bat it must not end 
there. Many are calling and we must 
be ever ready by every means in our 
power to aid the cause. ‘‘ These ought 
ye to have done and not left the other 
undone.”’ 


Christmas Day. 


All throughout the house to-day ? 
Everywhere a merry scurry, 
Everywhere a sound of play. 
Soomething too’s the matter, matter, 
Out-of-doors, as well as in, | 
For the bell goes clatter, clatter, 
Every minute—such a din! 


Everybody winking, blinking, 
In a queer, mysterious way ; 
What on earth can they be thinking, 
What on earth can be to pay ? 
Bubby peeping o’er the stair-way, 
Bursts into a little shout ; 
Kitty, too, is in a fair way, 
Where she hides to giggle out. 


As the bell goes cling-a-ling-ing 

minute more and more, 
nd swift feet go springing, springi 
Through the hall-way to the “ 

Where a glimpse of box and packet, 
And a little rustle, rustle, 

Makes such sight and sound and racket,— 
Such a jolly bustle, bustle ,— 

That the youngsters in their places, 
Hiding slyly out of sight, 

All at once show shining faces, 
All at once scream with delight. 


Go and ask them what’s the matter, 
What the fun outside and in— 
What the meaning of the clatter, 
What the bustle and the din. 
Hear them, hearthem laugh and shout then, 
All together hear them say, | 
‘¢ Why, what have you been about, then, 
Not to know it’s Christmas day?’’ 
[St. Nicholas. 


An Incident in — Dispensary 
ork, 


I like to tell you that one’ old Hindu 
woman came to the Dispensary for medi- 
cine. Her age was about a hundred, 
and she said she was a Very pious wo- 
man,.and had gone to all the sacred 
places, such as Kedarnath, Badrinth, 
Kashi, etc., and had pleased her gods in 
every way, and now she was quite pure 
and had no sin in her. So after hearing 
all her story I asked if she had comfort 
in her heart, and if she was sure that all 
her sins were forgiven, and if she had 

ace in her heart. Then she said this: 
‘*] don’t know at all about this, and 
about going to heaven [ don’t know.” 
When [ asked her about going to heav- 
en she said: ‘‘This will be seen when we 
die.” I told her the Christian religion is 
not like this. You have done every- 
thing to be saved and yet you are not 
sure of your salvation. Isaid you can 
receive salvation in your house without 
going to other places as you doin the 
Hindu religion. I then told her all 
about Jesus and his love, and how he 
died on the cross to save sinners, and 
died for you and me, and that he was 
ready to save her if she would come to 
him with sincere desire to be saved. She 
then began to cry and say that she had 
been to so many places, and to so many, 
many of her priests to comfort her heart, 
and she never heard such good eomfort- 
ing words as inthis Dispensary. After 
along talk I gave her some medicine, 
and told her that Jesus would cure her, 
body and soul, co she said she would 
come again to hear about Jesus. We 
are all praying that she may be brought 
near to Christ before she leaves the 
world.-—[Northern Christian Advocate. 


In one of his ‘*Bishop Paddock lec- ; 
tures,” Prof. W. D. Wilson eays: ‘‘It is 
hard to discover, and still more painful 
and humiliating to confese, that the reme- 
dy and the cure for all the ills of this life 
is in ourselves or within our reach. True, 
indeed, this fact does not become entirely 
clear and satisfactorily demonstrated un- 


and from the point of view of that recon- 
ciliation with God which he has wrought 
through Christ. In him is our help, our 
strength and our salvation. But at any 
rate we can see enough by the light of 
nature alone to justify us in the assertion, 
that, if we will make the right use of it, 
notbing can occur to us that we can not 
turn to our spiritual gain asd come out 
the better for it in the end. There was a 
Christian hero once who said: ‘‘I can do 
all things through Christ who strength- 
eneth me. Andi[ think that with the same 
help we can du as much.”’ 


Professur Blackie writes: ‘Honor all 
men’ is one of the many texts of com- 
bined sanctity and sapience with which 
the New Testament abounds; but this 
you cannot do unless you try to know all 
men; and you know no mau till you have 
looked with the eye of a brother into the 
best that is in him. To do this is the 
true moral philosophy, the best human 
riches; a wealth which, when you have 
quarried, you can proceed, as a good 
social architect, to build up the truth in 
love, with regard to all men, and make 
your deeds in every point as genuine as 
your words.’’ ‘Tolook ‘‘with th eeye of 
a brother into the best that is in’ an- 
other, is to become the friend of that oth- 
er. Que of the pastors, at least, in this 
vicinity, preached last Sunday, from the 
Sabbath-school lesson, very cogently, on 
the subject of friendship in general, as 
illustrated by that between David and 
Jonathan. It is only in some limited 
sense that we are to be all things to al 
men. It is impossible to be very inati- 
mate with more thana few. We can 
hardly be all-in-all to more than one. 
But we can have the appreciative habit, 
the loving disposition and the friendly 
feeling, without which we can befriend 
nobody; and with which we shall secure 


withstand the blasts, and more beneficent ! 


This telegram appeared in one of the 
city papers, last week: ‘‘BeRLIN, Mass., 
November 23d.—A case of deliberate 
suicide on the part of a cow took place 
to-day in this town. A man was leading 
the bovine much against her will, and 
when but a short distance frum the depot 
the animal jerked the rope out of his 
hand, and lowering her head, made%a bee 

line for the building, striking with 

such force as to make death instanta- 
neous.” And so the pour creature cowed 
out, like many another suicide. 


Every true preacher of the Gospel has 
a true ally in the breast of every hearer 
—his conscience. God hag put that 
faithful sentinel there to open the door 
when he hears the summons of the Di- 
vine Voice. Speak boldly thea in the 
name of the Lord. | 


Every one is responsible not only for 
what he attempts, but for what he might 
attempt, for God. 


MUSICAL CIFTS. 
YEARS! 


GEMS OF ENGLISH SONG—256 Sheet Mu- 
sic Size pages. Revised, enlarged, and best 
collections of the kind. 


MINSTREL SONGS, OLD AND NEW — 215 
Sheet Music Size pages. All the Old-Time, 
Worild-Famous Minstrel & Plantation Songs. 

MUSICAL FAVORITE—230 Sheet Music Size 
Pages. A recent collection of the best Piano 
pieces. | 

GEMS OF STRAUSS—250 Sheet Music Sizé 
pages. Acknowledged to be the most brilliant 
music in the world. 

GUITAR AT HOME (NEW)—175 pages. Vo 
cal and Instrumental. 


Price of each of the above books; $2.00 in 
boards, $2.50 in cloth, and $3.00 gilt. 


Musical Literature. 


Ritter’s “History of Music,” 2 vols., each 
$1.50; Mendelssohn’s beautiful Letters, 2 vols., 
each $1.75; Lives of BEETHOVEN ($2), Gotts- 
chalk ($1.50), Cuorin ($1.50), HANDEL ($2). 


OLIVER DITSON & CO., Boston. 
C. H. DITSON & CO., 867 Broadway, N. Y. 


NO. 20 HEATING STOVE. 


The Best! 


The Safest! 


ECHANICS’ FAIR — HIGHEST AWARD. 
THE ADAMS & WESTLAKE 


Oil Stove! 


WAS AWARDED A BRONZE MEDAL 


For the Safest and Best Oil Stove on Exhibition 
for Heating and Cooking purposes. Try our 
oil for $1.10 per five-gallon can. 


JOHN F. MYERS & CO., 


869 MaRkeET FRANCISCO 
aug15-tf 


J. O. LOW & CO. 


421 Market®Street. 


MIXED PAINTS, 


LINSEED OILS, 
....COLORS.... 


til we can contemplate it as Christians, | Tlluminating and Lubricating Oils. 


tem Quotations and Samples on application. 
novl0-m4 


New 


Holidays! 


Elegant Art Cift Books, 
Standard Miscellaneous and 
Beautifully Hlustrated 
Juvenile Books, 


Christmas Cards! 


IN 
NEW AND ARTISTIC DESIGNS. 


Christmas Goods 


In beautiful’variety, from thef 


Principal American, English and 
German Makers. 


C. BEACH, 


107 MONTCOMERY STREET, 
p-d31 : Opposite the Occidental. 


the very friends we need. 


fnov28—=4t 


OAKLAND, CAL., 
REV. H. E. JEWETT, - - - PRINCIPAL, 


Classical, Literary and English Courses. 
Academic and 


reparato Departm 
Telegraphy taught. 
Send for Circular to 
p-se20-tf H. E. JEWETT, Prin cipal, 


THE PACIFIC 


Theological Seminary 


Letters and communications may be sent to 
Pror. J. A. BENTON or . &. 
land pin Pror. G. Mooar, Oak- 
16 next year of the Paeific Theologi 
Semina will begin August 30, 1883. — 
All who intend to enter are desired to be 
Prompt in coming. 
6 usual facilities are it 3 
inte. granted without 
Two scholarships, yielding $150 each, per 
year, are now available for such as bring the 
necessary qualifications. . 
Oakland, Cal., May 25, 1883. 


P-dec6-tf 


Young Ladies’ Seminary, 
BENICIA, CAL. 
A Home ScHoou ror Youxne LaADIEs. 


HE THIRTY-SECOND YEAR OF 

August 1, 1883. 
continue upon the original plan and wi 
same corps of teachers. 


For catalogues and informationfzapply to 
PROF. P. PIODA, Principal. 


The Harmon Seminary, 
BERKELEY, CAL. 


A Boarding and Day School for 
_Young Ladies. 


ONDUCTED BY REV. 8. §. HARMO 
/ and MRS. F. W. HARMON, for the “eet 
10 years Principals of Washington College. 
The HARMON SEMINARY receives girls 
of all ages; the instruction comprising Primary, 
Preparatory and Academic. Thorough course 
in the English branches. The Arts, Music and 
in charge of well-known 
masters. Special course e 
State University. — 
_ The HARMON SEMINARY is first-class. 
and combines the best edu- 
onal advantages with home i 
and guardianship. — 
The next term will begin J uly 26, 1883. 
For other information, address 


Ss. S. HARMON, Berkeley, Cal., 


Or E. J. WICKSON, 414 Clay St., 8. F. 
P-J ne7-tf 


Snell Seminary! 


FOR YOUNG LADIEs. 
568 Twelfth St., Oakland. 


Next_Term Opens August 1st, 


MARY E.SNELL, - RICHARD B. SNELL, 
Principals. 


M ni 
Seminary. 
The NEXT TERM of this well-known Institu 
tion will commence on 


Wednesday, Aug.1 1883. 
For Circulars giving particulars, address 
REV. C. T. MILLS, 
Mills Seminary P. O., Alameda Co., Cal. if 


W. J. DINGEE Grant I. Tacoarr 


Taggart & Dingee 


Successors to Woodward & Taggart) 


Real Estate Azents 


AND GENERAL AUCTIONEERS. 


J.0.Eldridge, - - Auctioneer 


Office and Salesroom: 460 AND 462 EIGHTH 
ST., OAKLAND. . | 
Particular attention given to the sale of Real 
Estate in all parts of the city, including resi- 
dence and business properties. Also, special 
attention given to the sale of country real es- 
tate, farming lands, etc. 
San Francisco Office: Easton & 
Montgomery street. 


HOME 
COFFEE AND LUNCH ROOM. 


509 MONTCOMERY ST, 


Conducted by ladies exclusively. Domestic 
Cooking a Specialty. 


Kate S. Hart. M Sallie E. Palmer 


GEN TS Our new war book, DEEDS 
OF DARINC. by Blue and 
Gray, is outselling all other books. Illus- 


trated circular and terms free. 
FORSHEE & McMACKIN, 
Cincinnati, O. 
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n, &c., 860 


m, arriving in 
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A Christmas Hymn. 


It was the calm and silent night 1 
Seven hundred years and fifty-three, _ 
Had Rome been growing up to might, 
And now was queen of land snd sea. 
No sound was heard of clashing wars— 
Peace brooded o’er the hushed domain, 
Apollo, Pallas, Jove and Mars, 
Held undisturbed their ancient reign, 
In the solem midnight, 
Centuries ago. 


’T was in the calm and silent night, 
The senator of haughty Rome 
Impatient urged his chariot’s flight, 
From lordly revel rolling home; 
Triumphal arches gleaming swell 
His breast with thoughts of boundless 
Sway; 
What recked the Roman what befel . 
A paltry province far away, 
In the solemn midnight, 
Centuries ago ! 


Within that province far away 
Went plodding home a weary boor; 
A streak of light before him lay, 
Fallen through a half-shut stable-door, 
Across his path. He passed, for nought 
Told what was going on within; 
How keen the stars!—his only thought— 
The air, how calm, and cold, and thin, 
In the solemn midnight, 
Centuries ago. 


O strange indifference, low and high, 
Drowsed over common joys and cares; 
The earth was still—but knew not why ! 
The world was listening—unawares. 
How calm a moment may precede 
One that shall thrill the world forever ! 
To that still moment none would heed, 
Man’s doom was linked no more to sever, 
In the solemn midnight, 
Centuries ago. 


It is the calm and solemn midnight ! 
A thousand bells ring out, and throw 
Their joyous peals abroad, and smite 
The darkness—charmed and holy now ! 
- The night that erst no shame had work, 
To it a happy name is given; . 
For in that stablé lay, new born, ; 
The peaceful Prince of earth and heaven, 
In the solemn midnight, 


Centuries ago. 
—Alfred Lommett. 


The Fafthful Elephant. 


There is a beautiful story told of an 
old elephant who was engaged in battle 
on the plains of India. He was a stand- 
ard-bearer, and carried on his huge back 
the royal ensign, the rallying point of the 
Poonah host. At the beginning of the 
fight he lost his master. The mahout, 
or driver, had just given him the word to 
halt, when he received a fatal wound 
aud fell to the ground, where he lay 
with a heap of slain. The obedient ele- 
phant stood still while the battle closed 
round him and the standard he carried. 
He never stirred a foot, refusing either 
to advance or retire, as the conflict be- 
came hotter and fiercer, until the Mahrat- 
_ tas, seeing the standard flying steadily in 
its place, refused to belieye that they 
were being beaten, and rallied again and 
again around the colors. And all this 
while, amid the din of battle, the patient 
animal stood straining its ears to catch 
the sound of that voice it would never 
hear again. 

At length the tide of the conquest left 
the field deserted. Mahrattas swept 
on in pursuit of the flying foe; but the 
elephant, like a rock, stood there with 
the dead and dying around, and the en- 
sign waving in its place. For three days 
and nights it remainded where its mas- 
ter had given the command to halt. 
Neither bribes nor threats could move it. 
Then they sent toa village one hundred 
miles away, and brought the mahout’s 
little son. The noble animal seemed 
then to remember how its driver had 
sometimes given his authority to his lit- 
tle child, and immediately, with all its 
shattered trappings clanging as he went, 
paced slowly and quietly away. 

What a lesson of fidelity is taught us 
by the faithfulness of this dumb creat- 
ure to his master.—| Selected. | 


fhe Depth of the Sea. 


The real depth of the sea can now, by 
means of the ingenious instruments de- 
vised for the purpose, be ascertained 
with a reasonable degree of certainty. It 
has been thus shown that the Baltic be- 
tween Sweden and Norway is 125 feet 
deep; the Adriatic, between Venice and 
Trieste, 130; the English Channel, 300; 
the Irish Sea, in the southwestern part, 
2,000; the Mediterranean, east of Gib- 
raltar, 3,100; off the coast of Spain, 6,- 
200; by the Cape of Good Hope, 15,000. 

The basins of the southern hemisphere 
dip end rise alternately from the equator 
towards the poies, causing very unequal 
depths of water. Captain Ross’ famous 
experiment in this way is probably faxail- 
iar to all. By throwing over a heavy 
weight to which a small line was at- 
tached, he succeeded in penetrating about 
27,000 feet, when the weight broke off 
without touching the bottom. It is well 
known, however, that greater oceanic 
depths than this have of late years been 
reached. and, even during the explora- 
tion of the Gulf Stream under Maury, 
soundings of the ocean were made to the 
depth of 34,200 feet, or more than six 
statute miles—a vast depth, indeed, 
and greater, it may be said, than the 
elevation of any mountain above the sur- 
face.—| Selected. 


A Distnercrant.—One pound 
of green copperas, costing seven cents, 
dissolved in one quart of water, and 
poured down a water closet, will effect- 
ually concentrate and destroy the foulest 
smells. On board sbips and steamers, 
about hotels and other public places, 
there is nothing so nice to purify the air. 
Simple green copperas dissolved in any- 
thing under the bed, will render a hospi- 
tal or other places for the sick, free from 
unpleasant smells. In fish-markets, 
slaughter-houses, sinks, and wherever 
there are offensive gases, dissolve copper- 
as and sprinkle it about, and ina few 
days the smell will all pass away. Ifa 
cat, rat or mouse dies about the house, 
and sends forth an offensive gas, place 
some dissolved copperas in an open ves- 
sel near the place where the nuisance is 
and it will purify the atmospherhe. Then 
keep all clean.—{ Exchange. 


| railroads last Sunday noon. 


A Kindly Act. 


Mile. Anne Dronsert, a promising pu- 
pil of the Conservatoire, was sitting one 
morning at her window in the Rue Ser- 
tier, when a poor woman came along the 
street, singing in a low and broken voice 
in the hopee of earning a few sous. Her 
glance was directed pitifully toward the 
houses on either side; but the windows 
all remained closed, and the much-needed 
help came out. She turned sorrowfully 
away to try her fortune in another quar- 
ter; butthe aching limbs refused to car- 
ry her further, and the poor woman sank 
down on the pavement. It was but the work 
of a moment for Anne Dronsert to fly down 
the stairs to the succor of her unfortunate 
sister, to raise her from the ground, and 
to read starvation plainly written on her 
wan features. Money she had none to 
give,—her own studies and the necessi- 
ties of daily life absorbed the whole of 
her little pittance; but she took the wom- 
an’s hand in hers, and with the full force 
of her young voice woke the echoes of 
the atreet with one of the airs which had 
so often won the admiration of the pro- 
fessors at the Conservatoire. Like 
magic, the windows on all sides flew 
open; and, at the conclusion of the song, 
a shower of silver pieces rained down, 
until at last the poor woman was sent on 
her way witha sum of seventy francs. 
It reads almost like a tale of Ouida’s, 
but it is a true story for all that.—[ Lynn 
Transcript. 


We heard recently of aclergyman who 
was called upon at but ten minutes’ notice 
to make an address at an occasion of 
some importance. <A gentleman said to 
him afterward, ‘‘ Dr. , | know that 
you are accustomed to speak without 
notes, but I think you surely must have 
memorized the address to which we have 
just listened.’’ The secret lay in the 
long training to which the clergyman 
had subjected himself. He could speak 
as with the finish of a written address 
with but a féw moments of notice, be- 
cause his whole miniaterial life had been 
a preparation, in the storing of the mind, 
in the culture of the power of utterance. 
There are comparatively few men with 
similar natural gift’ with the one of 
whom we here speak; but the triumph 
which we have mentioned was fairly 
earned by long years of study and prep- 
aration. 

There is comparatively little success in 
life that is not earned. Your work in 


plishing but little beyond the satisfaction 
you find in the discharge of duty. But 
it may be fitting you for some supreme 
hour, when but for it you would fail. 
As arule, to which there are very few 
exceptions, men must pay the price of 
success. As a rule, faithful work, in 
some way and at at some time, brings its 
reward.—| Exchaage. 


Nothiog could more strikingly illustrate 
the extent and influence of the railroad 
system in this country than the fact that 
it has just been changing and fixivg tke 
standards of time for all the various parts 
and sections of our land. According to 
an agreement entered into by the repre- 
sentatives of several leading railroad 
lines, the country has “been divided into 
four great time belts, the boundaries of 
which, east and west, are equi-distant 
from a central meridian, and which are 
named respectively the ‘“‘eastern,” ‘‘cen- 
tral” ‘*mountain,’’ and the ‘‘Pacific’’ time 
belts. These belts have a uniform width, 
except in the case of a few variations, of 
fifteen degrees, or seven and one-half de- 
grees each way from the central meridian. 
This meridian, for the eastern belt, is the 
seventy-fifth, running a little east of Phil- 


of New England and the Middle States, 
to Buffalo, Salamanca and Pittsburgh, 
all of Virginia, West Virginia, North and 
South Carolina. In Canadathe belt ex- 
tends farther west, because there is no 
point east of Windsor, opposite Detroit, 
where a change could well be made by 
the railroads... Hence, cne of the anoma- 
lies of the new system is found here in 
the fact that between Windsor, which is 
in the eastern belt, and Detroit, on the 
opposite side of the river, which is in the 
central belt, there is a difference of 
one hour in time. The central merid- 
ians for the other belts are: For the cen- 
tral, the ninetieth meridian, running 
through New Orleans and a little east of 
St. Louis; for the mountain, the one hun- 


Denver; and for the Pacific, the one hun- 
dred and twentieth meridian, running 
near Santa Barbara, Cal. The sections 
of the country embraced in these respec- 
tive belts may be easily ascertained by 
taking a map and reckoning seven and a 
half degrees, east and west, from each of 
these central meridians. The difference 
in time between any given belt and the 
next adjoining it is one hour; and _be- 
tween the eastern and Pacific belts, four 
hours. While this new plan produces 
changes in the time standards for almost 
all places in the country, yet the changes, 
in general, areslight. The variation in 
New York from the old astronomical 
standard is four minutes, in Balti- 
more six minutes, and in Chicago nine 
minutes. The new system went into op- 
eration on all eastern railroads Sunday 
noon, November 18, and on all western 
The whole 
country will, doubtless, soon adopt these 
railroad standards of time, as it will be to 
the advantage of all to do so, and pre- 
vent much confusion, which would other- 
wise result—| Interior. 


Every sermon that is a sermon, mus 
leave on the mind of the hearer these 
two impressions: ‘‘Z'his is the thiug to 
be done,”’ and ‘‘7 am the man that must 
doit.” If it fails of this, it is not a ser- 
mon; it may be an essay, a study, a dis- 
quisition; but it is not a sermon. The 
devil does not care how much we talk in 
general about our sins and wants. He 
is willing we should say ‘‘we are miser- 
able sinners,’? so long as we don’t mean 
it, aud he is willing that we shall repent 


and be saved to-morrrow, 


quiet and secret may seem to be accom- 


adelphia, and the belt itself includes all 


dred and fifth meridian, running close to |. 


PATENTS | 


obtained, and all business-in the U. 8. Patent 
Office, or in the Courts, attended to for MOD- 
ERATE FEES. 

We are opposite the U. 8. Patent Office, en- 
gaged in PATENT BUSINESS EXCLUSIVELY 
and can obtain patents in less time than those 
remote from WASHINGTON. 

When model or drawing is sent we advise as 
to free of charge; and we make NO 
CHARGE UNLESS WE OBTAIN PATENT. 

We refer here to the Post Master, the Supt. 
of the Money Order Div., and to officials of the 
U. 8. Patent Office. For Circular, advice, 
terms, and reference to actual clients in your 
own state or county, address 


C.A.SNOW &CO.,_ . 


Opposite Patent Orrice, D. 
nov2-tf 


A GENTS wanted for the History of Chris 

tianity, by Abbott. A grand chance. A 
$4 book at the popular price of $1.75. Liberal 
terms. The religious papers mention it as one 
of the few great religious works of the World. 
Greater success never known by 1gents. Terms 
a Stinson & Co., Publishers, Portland, 

aine. 


$1 virecciass SHEET MUSIC FREE 
First-Class 
Buy fifteen bars of Dobbins’ Electric Soap of 
any grocer; cut from each wrapper the 
Fogy and Mrs. Enterprise, and mail to u 
name and address, and we will send you, free of 
your own selection from the foliowin 
_ list of Sheet Music, to the value of One Dollar. We 
absolutely GUARANTEE that the music is una- 
bridged, and sold by first-class music houses at the 
following prices ; 
INSTRUMENTAL. Price 
Artist’s Life Waltzes, (Kunster Leben,) . $16, Strauss 175 
Ever or Never Waltzes, (Toujours ou jam ) Waldteufel 15 
Chasse Infernale, Grand Galop, Brilliant, op. 23, Kolling 15 
Turkish Patrol Reveille, . . Krug 
Pirates of Penzance, (Lanciers,) . «+ D'Albert 50 


ictureof Mrs. 
with full 


Sirens Waltzes, «+ e Waldteufel 175 
Fatinitza, Potpourri, Suppe 1 00 
Patience, (Th 85 
ation e Magnet and the Chu ° van 
Olivette, ant the Whale, ) ran 40 
When I am Near Thee, (English and German Words,\ 4d¢ 40 
Who’s at my Window, « Osborne 85 
Lost Chord, « e Sullivan 40 
Life’s Best Hopes, . « oc dMeininger 40 
Requited Love, (4 part Song») 85 
Sleep while the Soft Evening 85 
In the Gloaming,. arrison 80 
Under the Eaves, . + o Winner 85 
Free Lunch Cadets, .« Sousa 85 


Pf the music selected amounts to just $1, send only 
the 15 pictures, your name and address. it j 
of $1 postage stamps may be enclosed for such excess. 
e make this liberal offer because we desire to 
give a present sufficiently large to induce every one to 
ve Dobbins’ Electric Soa a trial long enough to 
now just how good itis. If, after trial, they con- 
tinue to use the soap for years, we shall be 
If they only use the fifteen,bars, getting the dollar’s 
worth of music gratis, we shall lose money. This 
shows our confidence. The Soap can be bought of 
all ers—the music can only be got of us. See 
that our name is on each wrapper. 

A box of this Soap contains sixty bars. pny ay 
buying a box, and sending us — cuts of Mrs. Fogy, 
can select music to the amount of $4.50. This Soap 
improves with age, and you are not asked to buy a 
useless article, but one you use eve 


L CRAGIN & CO, 


The COLONNADE 


‘1212 AND 1214 MARKET STREET, 
(Above Taylor.) 


Recently opened with a stock of FIRST CLASS 
Hats, Cans & Gentlemen's Furnish- 
ing Goods. 


Will give you a better value forzyour money in 


HATS, CAPS, SHIRTS, 
HOSIERY, NECKWEAR, ETC., ETC., 
Than anv store in the city. 

Call and convince yourself. 


CEO. W. W. ROCHE & CO., 


THE COLONNADE, 
i212 & 1214 Market St. 


Jos. R. Cowen. D. H. Schuyler J. W. Porter. 
Schuyler & Armstrong, Phila. 


COWEN, PORTER & CO., 
Funeral Directors, 


118 GEARY ST., SAN FRANCISCO, 
(Opp. Starr Kings Church.) 


Originators of the Parlor and Receiving 
Vault System. 


Closets to Conceal Goods. 


Telephone No. 51387. 
Finest Funeral Furniture on the Coast. 
10oct-tf, 


N. GRAY & CO. 


Undertakers,. 
64! Sacramento Sreet, 


orner of Webb, - SAN FRANCISCO 


Connected by Telephone with all the 
American District Telegraph Company’s 
offices. 

Embalming and Preparing 

Bodies for Shipment 
a Specialty. 


Established Over Twenty Years. 
PACIFIC COAST 


Headquarters. 


No. 634 MARKET STREET 
Opposite Palace Hotel, 


SAN FRANCISCO, - OALIFORNIA 


General Agent for the 

Florence, 
W hite, 

New Home, 

Peerless, 

Weed, (Improved) 
Victor, 
Home Shuttle, 
Wilson, 


Crown. 


All other leading kinds at lowest rates. Send 
for circular and Price Lists. 

Complete stock of NEEDLES for ALL 
Machines, SPOOL COTTON, SEWING SILKE. 
and Machine Attachments. - 

All kinds of Sewing Machines thoroughly re- 
paired at low rates. 


SAMUEL HILL, 


General Agent. 


Pioneer Piano House 


ee SOLE AGENTS FOR.. 


Henry F. Miller’s Celebrated Pianos 


OF BOSTONJ 
Hemme & Long’s 
UPRIGHT PIANOS, 


SAN FRANCISCO. | 


Grovesteen & Fuller's Pianos, Taylor 
& Farley Organs. 


Warerooms, 101 Stockton St., cor. O'Farrell, 8. F. 


Catalogues mailed free on application. 
os Rented and Sold on In- 


J. B. CURTIS, Manager. 


PENSIONS 


ol. L. Brnanam, Attorney, Washington, D. 


“The Pacific” 
Purchasing Agency. 


For the purpose of facilitating communication 
between the readers of THE Paorrioc and its ad- 
vertisers, we have concluded to offer our services 
gratuitously to all, in the purchase of goods and 
articles usually for sale in San Francisco ; also, 
in answering any reasonable inquiry in relation 
to anything in the market. As these services 
are offered gratitously, all letters must be ac- 
companied with stamp for return answer 
Orders should be explicit, stating how article 
are to be sent. Address 


Publishers “ The Pacific,” 


2348. 


WM. BARTLING. HENRY KIMBALL 


BARTLING & KIMBALL, 
Book Binders, Paper Rulers, 


AND BLANK BOOK MANUFACTUREBS, 


No. 505 Clay Street, - #8. W.cor.Sansome, 
SAN FRANCISCO. 


Music, Magazines, &c., Bound in any (Style. 


Fairbanks’ Scales, 


FAMILY USE.,i 
ALL SIZES. | 


FAIRBANKS & HUTCHINSON, 


401 MAREET ST., S..F. 


OS” For sale by all hardware dealers~ 
Oct8-tf 


“Tam amazed at the cheapness and excellence 
of your books. Your enterprise is a public ben- 
efaction of the highest kind.’’—Rerv. Da. Suep- 
HERD, Santa Rosa, 


“T am delighted withthe books. They are 
marvels of cheapness, beauty and utility. In- 
closed find $33.09 in ee Mason 
W. Pressty, Chester, 8. O. 

‘Your efforts towards extending useful infor- 
mation to all classes, are the most extraordin- 
ary yet witnessed by any age or country. They 
ought to render your name immortal.’’—GEN. 
J. W, Puueps, Brattleboro, Vt. 

‘‘Having been connected with the State Lib- 
rary for several years, and accustomed to buy- 
) ing books, I can not help but wonder how you 
can sell so cheap; or else, wonder how others 
can sell so dear. Accept my thanks for prompt- 
ness.” —W. E. STERNE, Topeka Kan. 


FAIR TERMS. 


by dealers. 


Cut 1 shows the Rack with a 
Reference Book ready 
for use. 


front. 


SAMUEL 


Rubber 


Garden, Eose. 


OF ALL GRADES AND SIZES. 
The Very Cheapest and Very Best} 
THE CELEBRATED 


Maltese Cross Hose. 


For GARDEN purposes and FIRE 
DEPARTMENTS. 


‘Manufactured and for sale by the 


Gutta Percha & Rubber Mfg. Co. 


JOHN W. TAYLOR, Manager, 
Cor. First and Streets, San Francisco 


Union Savings Bank, 
Capital, (Paid in Gold) $450,000. 
Reserve Fund, (D¢c.,’79) $331 ooo. 


BOARD OF DIRECTORS: 


A. C. Henry, J. West Martin, 
John C. Hayes, W. W. Crane, Jr., 
8. Huff, R. 8. Farrelly, - 
R. W. Kirkham, Samuel Woods, 


Chas. W. Howard, William Meek, 


D. Henshaw Ward Chauncey Taylor, 
E. A. Haines, Hiram Tubbs, 
J. Mora Moss, H. A Palmer. 
J. WEST MARTIN . - President 
H. A. PALMER, Vice-President 
and Treasurer 


ASSETS, DECEMBER 8ist, 1878. 


Notes, secured by mortgages worth 
double the amount loaned - $1,462,730 68 


Notes, Personal securities - = 10,685 00 
Bonds - - - 99,206 66 
Real estate - - - 68,828 39 
Cash on hand - 67,517 31 
Duefrom Banks - - =. - 67,314 00 
Miscellaneous - 1,704 34 

$1,772,991 38 


Due Depositors, Dec. 81st, 1878, - $1,267,530 40 


INTEREST will be allowed on all deposits re- 
maining three calendar months, beginning from 
pow oh of the month succeeding the date of 

it. 
mittances from the country may be made 
by Express or Check upon Banks in San Fran- 
will be returned. 
made only upon.Mortgage of Real 
Estate and Bonds. 


gives instant 
Anakesis and is 
an infallible cure for Piles. 
Price $1, a , or 
sent prepaid by mall. 
A A be 

ers, Box 2416 


ew York 


BOUGHT SOLD OR 


MASON 


Being the VERY HIGHEST AWARD 
| EXOEPTIONAL 8 


THE RECORD OF TRIUMPHS of MASON 


\ 


Books.-Victory-Vox Pop 


On which side lies the final victory in the desperate ‘‘Battle of the Books.’ 
the following extracts, characteristic of tens of thousands received, signifiy : 


Cut 2 shows the Rack with Atlas 
or folio of Engravings ready for: 
use, Other large folios between 
the uprights, and heavy volumes 
like Dictionaries or Gazetteers, 
resting on the cross pieces in 


world’s greatest benefactor to-day is 
John B. Alden, the bold and orignal publisher, 
who is successfully placing standard literature 
within the reach a everybody who cares te 
read.’’—Star, Bradford, Pa. 

“‘Two sets of Waverley just received. All my 
friends are wondering how I get such bargains. 
I explain, and these further) orders are the re- 
sult.’°—H. McLacLen, Farmers Bank, Colum- 
bns City, Ind. 

Find inclosed $30.75. Every one that seés 
the books, says : ‘‘What a marvel of cheapness,” 
and ‘‘I want some of them.” I will try to bea 
sort of walking advertisement for you.—L. A. 
NogEL, Beaver Dam, Va. 

‘‘As much distinguished for neatness of ap- 

nce and general typographical excellence 
as for cheapness.”—Sunday-Schoel Times, Pa. 


ean 


Books sent for Examaination before Payment, on evidence 
of good faith. Immense Catalogue free. My books not sold 


JOHN B. ALDEN, Publisher, 18] Vesey Street, New York. P. O. Box. 1227. 


THE FRANKLIN 


REFERENCE BOOK RACK 


DICTIONARY 


Black 
Mahogany and Spanish Cedar.. 


Cut 3 illustrates the 
use of the slits on the 
sides, holding a large 
Portfolio, (which may 
be 24x24) ready to be 
lifted up and o 

on the double rack. 


CARSON, 
Publisher and Wholesale Bookseller, — 


120 Sutter Street, San Francisco. 


THUS IS GONTINUED THE UNBROKEN SERIES OF TRIUMPHS ~ 
AT EVERY GREAT WORLD’S INDUSTRI. eX HIBITION 
FOR SIXTEEN YEARS, | | 


No other American Organs having been found equal to them in any. 


& HAMLIN ORGANS in such severe and prolonged 
comparisons by the BEST JUDGES OF SUCH INSTRUMENTS IN THE i 


A NEW ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE FOR 


THE MASON & HAMLIN ORGAN 


154 Tremont St. , Boston; 46 E. 14th St.(Union Square), New York; 149 Wabash Ave., Chicago 


FOR SALE BY 


ST.LOUIS, MO 


Sold by GEO. H. MAYHEW & CO. 


SAN FRANCISCO. 


HAMLIN ORGANS. 


International Industrial Exhibition 
(1883) Now IN PROGREss (1883) ar 


F AMSTERDAM, NETHERLANDS, 


THESE ORGANS HAVE BEEN AWARDED THE 


GRAND DIPLOMA OF HONOR 


beve the GOLD MED given oaly 
PER - EXOELLENOE. 


-RGANS 


WORLD now stands : a& 


» PARIS, VIENNA, |SANTIAGO,|; PHILA., PARIS, MILAN, | AMSTERDAM, 
«4867 1878 1875 | 1876 1878 | 1881 | 1888 
FRANCE, | AUSTRIA.| OHILI. (U.S. AMER.| FRANCE. ITALY. 


The Testimony of Musicians is Equally Emphatic, 


MAAS 4}. 


(dated October, 1883) is now ready and will be sent free; including MANY a Dest 
assortment and most attractive organs we have ever offered. OnE HUNDRED STYLEs are fully described 
and illustrated, adapted to all uses, in plain and elegant cases in natural woods, and superbly decorated 
in gold, silver, and colors. [Trices, $22 for the smallest size, but having as much power as any single 
reed organ and the characteristic Mason & Hamlin excellence, up to $900 for the largest size. SrxTr 
STYLEs between $78 and $200, Sold also for easy payments. Catalogues free. 


AND PIANO 


lutely pure and 
immensely val- 
uable. oth- 
ing on earth 


| 


AN ENGLISH VETERINARY SURGEON AND 


says that most of the Horse and Cattle P ld h 

that Sheridan’s owders sold here are worthless trash. 
Condition Pow- 
ders are abso- 


MAKE HENS 


everywhere, or sent by mail for eight letter-stamps. I. S. JOHNSON & CO. 


CHEMIST, now traveling in this country, 
He says 
will make hens 


tion Powders. 
Dose, one tea- 
= nful to one 
ood. Sold 

Mass, 


tf 
OSTON 


Taber, Har her & Co 


IMPORTERS AND 


108 AND 110 CALIFORNIA STREET, 


COAT:Y 


DELIVERED IN BULK 


2240 Lbs. to the Ton. 


DIREOT FROM THE SHIP. 


JOHN HENDERSON, Jr 
117 O'Farrell Street, San Francisco, 


ull. 


OF ALL KINDS” 


ESTABLISHED 1852. 
_/ y | | 
HOLDER. 
A 
it 
| 


We bespeak the attention of our readers to our 


are printing 350,000 copies to supply the de- 


8 


THE PaciFico: SaN FRANCISCO, Cau. 


Wepyzspay, Dec. 19, 1883, 


SAN FRANCISE®. CAL. 


: Wublishers’ Wepartment AND YOU CURE THE COMPLAINT AT ITS SOURCE. 


Entered at the postoffice at San Francis- 
-  €0 as second-class matter. 


Price of Tar Paorric is $2.50 


Miah | 
in. advance—win... includes the payment of 


the postage by us. 

the Pacrric one year (price $2.- 
wae year) to any new subscriber, or to any old 
subscriber renewing in advance, with any of 
the following publications, for the price named 
in the second column. The price in the first 
column is that of the publication named alone. 
Each column includes prepaid postage. After 
the receipt of the first copy of any publication, 
complaints, if necessary, should be sent to the 
office where it is printed. 


American agriculturist.....:..... $1.50 $3.50 
Demorest’s Monthly Magazine..... 2.00 4.00 
Godey’s Lady’s Book............. 2.00 4.00 
4.00 65.75 

Scientific American....*......... . 8.20 5.00 
Scribner’s Monthly............... 4.00 5.75 
North American Review... ....... 5.00 6.35 
Congregationalist............ .... 3.00 5.10 
Living Age.......... 8.00 9.50 


The courts have decided that all subscribers to 
newspapers are held responsible until arrear- 
ages are paid and their papers are ordered to 
be discontinued. 

THe Paciric will be sent free for one year to 
any person sending the names of three new 
subscribers, with the money. 

Any old subscriber sending the name of one new 
subscriber, with $2.50, can have his own pa- 
per another vear for $1.75. 

Payment for THE Paciric, when sent by mail, 
should be made in Money Orders, Bank 
Checks, or Drafts. When neither of these 
can be procured, send the money in a regis- 
tered letter to THE Paciric. All postmasters 
are required to register letters whenever re- 
quested to doso. 

The date against your name on the label of your 
paper shows to what time your subscription 
is paid. 

The publishers must be notified by letter when 
a subscriber wishes his paper stopped. All 
arrearages must be paid. Always give the 
name of the Postoftice to which your paper is 
sent. 

New subscriptions can commence at any time 
during the year. 


advertising columns. Our advertisers are 
our friends. They helpus to publish our pa- 
per. They arealso the friends of our sub 
scribers, because without their patronage we 
could not furnish THE Pacific st the low 
price forwhich itis now offered. We want 
our advertising frierds to find that itpays to 
make their business known through our col- 
umns. We can do this if our readers will give 
ashare of their patronage to those who are 
thus assisting us. 


Coveus.—Brown’s Bronchial Troches are 
used with advantage to alleviate Coughs, 
Sore Throat and Bronchial Affections. Sold 
on’y in boxes. 


A DIcTIONARY AND ENGRAVING FREE.—It 
will be seen from the advertisement of the 
American Agriculturist (N. Y.) elsewhere 
that a splendid six-hundred-page dictionary 
and superb engravings can be obtained free 
by everybody. The American Agriculturist, 
now forty-three years old, continues to be 
the recognized leading agricultural journal 
of the world. Every number contains nearly 
one hundred columns of original reading 
matter, and one hundred original engravirgs 
by the leading rural writers of the country, 
and by the leading artists. The editorial 
matter is furnished by such well known writ- 
ers as George Thurber, Joseph Harris, Wm. 
Clift, Byron D. Haistead, Prest. Liautard, 
Prof. Slade, of Harvard University, and 
Prof. Thompson, Nebraska University, while 
such well known artists as Edwin Forbes, 
Wm. M. Cary and Alfred Trumble get up the 
original illustrations. During the coming 
year the paper will devote special attention 
to house plans for farmers, exposures of 
humbugs, and information as to the best 
points in the West for settlers. The circula- 
tion of the American Agriculturist is to-day 
larger than at any period since the organiza- 
tion of the company publishing it, and it will 
continue to be, as heretofore, the great jour- 
nalfor the farm, garden and household. 
Price, $1.50 a year, English or German. 
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Lord & Thomas, advertising agents, Chi- 
cago, have sent us their new ‘‘Desk Tool,’’ 
combining an agate measure, nonpareil 
measure, inch measure, desk ruler and,check 
cutter, a very convenient article which they — 
will send to any one for ten cents. 


“ROUGH ON COUGHS,” 


Ask for ‘‘Rough on Coughs,’’ for Coughs, 
Colds, Sore Throat, Hoarseness. Troches, 
Liquid, 50c. 


s Livinc AcE.—The numbers of 
The Living Age for the weeks ending Oct. 
27th and Nov. 3d, respectively, contain ‘‘The 
Religion of the Paris Ouvrier,’’ British Quar- | 
terly Review; ‘‘The Rise and Fall of Amster- 
dam,’’ Contemporary; ‘‘Some Things of Old 
Spain,’’ Allthe Year Round; ‘‘Lord Beacons- 
field’s Character,’’ Temple Bar; ‘‘The Expe- 
diency of Killing Eminent Men,’’ Saturday 
Review; ‘‘A Chinese Martyr of Our Own 
Times,’’ Month; ‘‘The Distance of the Sun,”’ 
Times. For fifty-two numbers of sixty-four 
large pages each (or more than 3,300 pages a 
year) the subscription price ($8) is low; 
while for $10.50 the publishers offer to send 
any one of the American $4.00 monthlies or 
weeklies with The Living Age for ayear, both 
postpaid. Littell & Co., Boston, are the 
publishers. 


Alfred Tennyson has contributed to the 
Christmas number of the Youth’s Companion 
the only poem he has written for an Ameri- 
can publication this year. The same issue 
has a bright sketch by Charles Reade, enti- 
tled ‘‘The Kindly Jest.’’ As this number is 
a double number of twenty pages, it is full 
of entertaining stories, sketches of travel and 
adventure, poems, puzzles, with numerous 
illustrations. The frontispiece of the col- 
ored cover is drawn by Harry Fenn. The 
publishers will give this Christmas number 
free to any one who subscribes now. They 


mand for it. It will be ready December 13th. 


To Families. 


The canned fruits, jellies, jams, pickles, 
ketchups and sauces put up by us are ex- 
celled by no brand on this coast. We use 
choicest materials for all our manufactures, 
and housekeepers can always rely on getting 
a quantity and quality of goods that are 
packed by clean-handed white women and 
girls, and cooked by experienced processors 
in a superior manner. The luscious fruits 
of California are gaining a world-wide repu- 
tation, and the low prices at which these 
goods can be obtained of all reputable gro- 
cers in San Francisco and elsewhere are a 
sufficient inducement to permit their use on 


.— Episcopal Register, Philadelphia. 


The Philosophy of Headache. 


THE STOMACH, THE BOWELS AND THE LIVER 
ARE RESPONSIBLE FOR EVERY PANG THAT RACKS 
THE HEAD. REGULATE, TONE AND HARMONIZE 
THE ACTION OF THESE ALLIED ORGANS WITH Tar- 
rants Effervescent Seltzer Aperient, 


SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 


Rooms.—Persons desiring to rent desira- 
ble rooms in the best parts of San Francisco 
by the day, week or month, with or without 
board, at low rates, please call at office of 
Tax Pactric. tf 


_ ow a ’ 
MOTHER. WORM Syrmp. 


Infallible, tasteless, harmless, cathartic; 
for feverishness, restlessness, worms, consti- 
paiion. 25c. 


—— 


Training-school for nurses connected with 
Pacific Dispensary Hospital for women and 
children, Nos. 221, 223 Thirteenth street, 
San Francisco. 

The Directors would announce that this 
school is in successful operation, ranking in 
every respect with Eastern and European 
training-schools. 

Applicants must be from twenty-one to 
thirty-five years of age, fairly educated, of 
sound health, and good moral character. A 
probation of one month, without expense to 
applicant, is required, at the end of which 
time, if satisfactory qualifications are shown, 
the pupil is registered for the two years’ 
course, receiving ten dollars per month with 
which to provide clothing, books and inci- 
dentals. This sum is in no wise regarded as 
wages, the training received being consid- 
ered a full equivalent for services rendered. 

Pupils are instructed clinically and in lec- 
tures on: Dressing of wounds, burns, etc., 
leeches, poultices, minor dressings, band- 
ages, ventillation, preparation of food, care 
of beds, of convalescents, etc., ete. 

There is an increase of salary the second 
year at the discretion of the Directors. 
Nurses are supplied to families from the 
training-school, the fees accruing to the hos- 
pital; the experience gained in this way is 
considered invaluable to students. 

For further particulars apply to Mrs. W. 
B, Harrington, President Pacific Dispensary 
Hospital, 820 Sutter street. tf 


SANITARIUM, Kiverside, Cal. The dry 
climate cures. Nuse, Throat, Lungs, full idea 
36p, route, cost free. Tnov-26t 


“ROUGH ON CORNS.”’’ 


Ask for Wells’ ‘‘Kough on Corns.’’ 15c.’ 
Quick. complete, permanent cure. Corns,’ 
warts, bunions. 


“THE BEST THOUGHTS OF THE BEST THINKERS,” 


THE GREATEST LIVING 

BS; Ba. Authors, such as}Prof. Max 
| Muller, Jas. A. Froude, Prof. 


Wm. Black, Miss Thackeray, 
| IMrs. Mulock-Craik, Geo. Mac- 

Donald, Mrs. Oliphant, Jean 
Ingelow,Francis Galton, Mat- 
thew Arnold, Ruskin, Tenny- 


son, Browning, and many others, 
e represented in the pages of 


; 
Littell’s Living A 
lel S IVING g 
During the rey years of its publication THE LIVING 
AGE has met with continuous commendation and suc- 
cess. In 1884 it will furnish to its readers the produc- 
tions of the most eminent authors, above-named and 


many others; best Serial and Short Sto 
ries by Leading Foreign Novelists, and an amount 


Unapproached by any other Periodical 


in the world, of the most valuable Literary and Scien- 
tific matter of the day, from the pens of the foremost 
Essayists, Scientists, Critics, Discoverers, and 
Editors, representing every department of Knowledge 
-rogress. 
THE Livine AGEis a weekly magazine giving more than 


@ THREE AND A QUARTER THOUSAND 
double-column octavo pages of reading-matter yearly. 
It presents in af inexpensive form, considering its great 
amount of matter, with freshness, owing to its weekly 
issue, and witha actery completeness by no 
ether publication, the best Essays, Reviews, Criticisms, 
Tales, Sketches of Travel and Discovery, Poetry, Scien- 
tific, Biographical, Historical and Political Information, 
from the entire body of Foreign Periodical Literature. 

It is therefore invaluable to Aw American reader, 
as the only satisfactorily fresh and COMPLETE compi- 
lation of an indispensable current literature, — indispen- 
sable because it embraces the productions o 


THE ABLEST LIVING WRITERS 


in all branches of Literature, Science, Politics, and Art. 
Opinions. 


* We know of no equal to Tue Livine AGE for variety 
of information, depth of interest, and purity of tone. 
Its pages are sufficient to keep any reader abreast with 
the best printed thoughts of the best of our contem- 
porary writers. . It is the great eclectic of the world.” 


“It becomes more and more necessary, as well as val- 
uable, as the field of periodical literature broadens. . 
It has no peer.” — Zion’s Herald, Boston. 

“It flourishes in even more than youthful vigor. It 
has become indispensable.’’ — New York Observer. 

** From the first it has sustained the highest character. . 
Its readers are pane with the best literature of the 
day. . There is nothing noteworthy in science, art, liter- 


ature, biography, philosophy, or religion, that cannot be 
found in _ gs It gives in accessible form the best thought 
of the age.”’ — The Churchman, New York 


** No other periodical gives so diversified a view of cur- 
rent literature, not by abridgments, but by publishing 
entire the best essays, criticisms, discussions, short sto- 
ries, and serial romances of the day. . Itis for readers 
of limited leisure or purse the most convenient and 
available means of possessing themselves of the very 
best results of current criticism, philosophy, science, 
and literature.” — Presbyterian Banner, Pittsburgh. 

8 ore its pages alone, it is possible to be as well 
informed in current literature as by the perusal of a 
long list of monthlies.” — Philadelphia Inquirer. 

“Whatever there is of interest in the literary and 
SS" jworld is spread before its readers.’’— Boston 

ourndat. 

** No reader who makes himself familiar with its con- 
tents can lack the means of a sound literary culture.” 
— New York Tribune. 

** Foremost of the eclectic periodicals.” — WV. ¥. World. 

“It furnishes a complete compilation of an indis- 
pensable literature.” — Chicago Evening Journal. 

“Remarkably cheap for the quality and amount of 
furnished.” — Montreal Gazette. 

“It is by odds the best periodical in the world.” — 
Morning Star, Wilmington, N.C. 

Published WEEKLY at $8.00 a year, free of postage. 

TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS for the year 
1884, remitting before Jan. Ist, the numbers of 1883 
issued after the receipt of their subscriptions, will be 
sent gratis. 


Clab-Prices for the best Home and Foreign Literature, 


{“* Possessed of THE LivinG AGE and oneor other of 
our vivacious American monthlies, a subscriber will find 
himself in command of the whole situation.’ — Philadel- 
phia Evening Bulletin.) 

For $10.50 THe Livine AGE and any one of the Amer- 
ican $4 Monthlies (or Harper’s Weekly or Bazar) will be 
sent fora year, postpaid ; or, for $9.50 THE LIVING AGE 
and the St. Nicholas, or Li borer’ Monthly. 

Address, LITTELL & cé., Bostoa 


| 


dress, 


*s 


The Large Double Weekly, & 
feligious and Secular, 


The Correspondence of the OBSERVER is from 
all lands; and the news, careiully prepared 
from letters and telegrams, furnishes a com 
plete view of the condition of the world each 
week. The Departments of Agriculture, Busi 
ness, Sunday-School Teaching and Religious 
Work are conducted by experts, who write 
clearly and to the point. 
not fill its columns with long essays and old 
sermons, but aims to be? ~ 


THE YOUTH’S COMPANION 


188+. 


by more than 300,000 subscribers. 


Illustrated Serial Stories. 
A Story of English Rustic Life, by 


The Foundling of Paris, by 
A Boys’ Story, by 


fee COMPANION presents below the Announcement of its Fifty-Seventh Volume. Its unusual character, 
Saute vemarkably brilliant list of Contributors, will, we trust, be accepted as a grateful recognition of the 


The Covenanter’s Daughter, by 


A Story of Adventure, by 


Alphonse Daudet. 
J. T. Trowbridge. 
Mrs. Oliphant. 

C. A. Stephens. 


My School at Orange Grove, a Story of the South, by Marie B. Williams. 


Science and Natural History. 


Eccentricities of Insanity, by Dr. W. A. Butler. 

Common Adulterations of Food, by Dr. J. C. Draper. 

The Home Life of Oysters, and _ | 
Arabella B. Buckley. 


Other Natural History Papers, by 
Wonders in Ourselves; or the Curi- 

Dr. Austin Flint, Jr. 
A. S. Packard, Jr. 


osities of the Human Body, by 

Insect Enemies of the Garden, the 
Orchard and the Wheat-Field, by 

Demons of the Air and Water. 
A fascinating Series of Papers on Sani- 
tary Science, by 

The Youth of the Brain, “Speech .in 
Man,” “Animal Poisons and their Ef- 
fects,” and Other Papers, by 

Strange Ways of Curing People. 
A Description of Curious Sanitaria,— 
the Peat, Mud, Sand, Whey, and Grape 
Cures, by 


R. Ogden Doremus. 


Dr. W. A. Hammond. 


William H. Rideing. 


Encouragement and Advice. 


Hints for Poor Farmers, by 

The Failures of Great Men, by 

A Dietary for Nervous People, 

Hints for Country House-Builders, 

Druggists’ Clerks. Their Work and 
Opportunities, by ; 

The Gift of Memory, and Other Pa- 
pers giving Instances of Self-Help, by 


A New Profession for Young Men. 
The Opportunities for Young Men as 
Electrical Engineers, by 


Thrift Lessons Learned from the 
European Peasantry. Novel Papers on 
Household Economies, by 


At the Age of Twenty-One. A Series 
of Papers showing what great men had 
accomplished, and what they proposed 
doing, at that period of their lives, by 


Original 


BY ALFRED TENNYSON, 
VICTOR HUGO, 


Poems. 


THE EARL OF LYTTON (Owen Meredith), 
J. G WHITTIER, 
T. B. ALDRICH, 


DR. CHARLES MACKAY, 


illustrated Adventure and Travel. 


Shark-Hunting, by T. B. Luce. 
Four Amusing Stories, by | C. A. Stephens. 
Among the Moonshiners, by J. Chandler Harris. 
Outwitted. An Indian Adventure, Lieut. A. Chapin. 
A Honeymoon in the Jungle, by Phil Robinson. 
Wrecked Upon a Volcanic Island, Richard Heath. 
: Stories of the Cabins in the West, E. J. Marston. 
Adventures in the Mining Districts, H. Fillmore, 

The Capture of Some Infernal | 
William Howson. 


Machines, by 
Perils and Escapes of aVolunteer 

Juan Romero. 
W. H. Gilder. 


during the late War in Cuba, by 
Breaking in the Reindeer, and Other 

8. G. W. Benjamin. 
Wong Chin Foo. 


Sketches of Polar Adventure, by 
An American in Persia, by the Amer- 
ican Minister Resident, Teheran, 


China as Seen by a Chinaman, by 
the Editor of the Chinese American, 


Stories of Menageries. Incidents con- 
nected with Menagerie Life, and the 
Capture and Taming of Wild Beasts for 
Exhibition, by 

Boys Afoot in Italy and Switzer- 

and. The Adventures of two Eng- 
lish boys travelling abroad at an ex- 
pense of one dollar a day, by 


S. S. Cairns. 


Nugent Robinson. 


Reminiscences and Anecdotes. 


Stage-Driver Stories, by | 

Stories of Saddle-Bag Preachers, 

The Last Days of Women of 
Fashion, by | | 

My First Visit to a Newspaper 
Office, by 

Banker Peers. Stories of the English 
Nobility, by 

Nights at the Boston Club. Ren- 
iniscences, by 

Queen Victoria’s Household and Draw- 
ing-Rooms, by 

Child Friendships of Charles Dick- 
ens, by his Daughter, 


Our Herbariums; Adventures in Col- 
lecting them, by 


My Pine-Apple Farn, with Incidents 


of Florida Life, by 


Bigwigs of the English Bench and Bar, 
by a London Barrister, | 


At School with Sir Garnet Wolse- 
ley, and the Life of a Page of Honor 
in the Vice-Regal Court of Dublin, by 


Student Waiters. Some Humorous 
Incidents of a Summer Vacation in the 
White Mountains, by 


The Editorials of the Companion, without having any bias, will give clear views of current events at home and abroad. 


The Children’s Page will sustain its reputation for charming pictures, poems, and stories for the little ones. 


SPECIAL OFFE 


issued Weekly. Subscription Prioe, $1.75. Specimen Copies Free. PARRY MASON & CO., 44 Temple Place, Boston, Mass. 


To any one who subscribes now, and sends us $1.75, we will send the Companion free ) 
to Jan. 1, 1884, and a full year’s subscription from that date. : 


both in the range of its topics, and its 
favor with which the paper has been received 


Thomas Hardy. , 


Dr. W. A. Hammond. 


And Many Others. 


Dr. Charles Mackay. 


4 


E. Winder. 
James Parton. 


Calvert Vaux. 
E. L. Patch. 
Samuel Smiles. 


Thomas A. Edison. 


Helen 8S. Conant. 


Edwin P. Whipple. 


Rose Terry Cooke. 
H. L. Winckley. 


James Parton. 
Murat Halstead. 
Edward Walford. 


H. W. Lucy. 
Mamie Dickens. | 
A Young Lady. 

C. H. Pattee. 

W. L. Woodroffe. 


Nugent Robinson. ) 


Child McPherson. 


1 NO PARTY IN POLITICS, NOR SECT IN 


Park Row. 


Live Newspaper, t 


Giving every week a Re tiarous SHEET full of 
instruction, encoursgement and truth; and a 
SECULAR SHEET, containing all the n: ws, vigor- 
ous comments upon current events, and a great 
variety of choice reading. 
The price is $3.15 a year. 
subscribers we will give Ove Dollar commission 
or acopy of the ‘‘Irenzus Letters,’’ an ele- 
gantly bound volume of 400 pages, containing 
a portrait of the author. 
Observcr will be sent to any address free. Ad- 
NEW YORK OBSERVER, 31 and 32 


California Bible Society. 
REMOVAL! 


HE CALIFORNIA BIBLE SOCIETY HAS 
removed its Depository 


From 757 to 749 MARKET ST., 


ig te Dupont, where it will keep, as usual, 
a full line of the Publications of the American 
Bible Society suited to this coast. 

The Depositaries are the firm of Wood & 
Strickland, who will be pleased to wait on al) 
friends of the Bible Cause and Society. 

All communications for grants of Bibles for 
Mission Sunday Schools and Humane Institu- 
tions, and matters of general interest regarding 
Bible work in California and Nevada, may be 
addressed to REV. JOHN THOMPSON, 

Dist. Sup’t. American B. §8., 
p-de27 


1352 Franklin St., Oakland, Cal. 
Attorneys, Washington, D. 0, 
Full instructions and Hand-Book ef Patents sent FREE. 


NEW THEORY! 

Among the first Physicians of the country to 
recognize and prove the new thcory of human 
disease, 

DR. FORBES, of San Francisco. 


His Germicide Remedies destroy these germs, 
or living creatures, and speedily cure Consump- 
tion, Asthma, Catarrh, Old Sores, Nervous Dis- 
eases, Cancers and all Tumors’ (without 
knife), with all forms of Fever and dis- 
ease, at reasonable rates. All wounds heal 
in a few days without pain or festering. 18 
years practice. Many treated by mail. Oak- 
land, Alameda and Berkeley patients from $5 to 
$8 per visit and medicine. Few require more 


RELIGION. 


The OBSERVER doer 


For bona fide new 


Sample copies of the 
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FOR SUNDAY-SCHOOLS. 
NEW! SPARKLING! CHARMING! 


the very best authors. 
ful PONSIVE SERVICE. Elegantly printed 
in colors, $4.00 per 100 by express, charges not pre- 
paid. 50 cemts per doz. by mail, postpaid. Single 
copy, 5 cents, by mail. 


RFVISED AND ENLARGED! 


A Charming and Easy Christmas Cantata, 


By H. Burrerwortna and Gero. F. Roor. 


MERRY MUSIC AND DIALOGUE. vnongs 
materially enlarged, the price of the Cantata is the 


Baltimore. 


Nos. and 206 West Baltimore Street, 
wet No. 112 Fifth Avenue, N. Y. 


14sep 27-8thp-tl2eow 


NABE 


1A! 
Tone, Touch, Workmanship and Durability. 


than one visit. Don’t let jour friends die 
without seeing Dr. Forbes, 33 O’Farrell St. _ 

Office Hours—12 to2and 4to7P.m. Con- 
sultation with other Physicians in the city, 
$20. 7no | 


“COME, TELL US A STORY.” 


FAN ORIGIANL, BRIGHT, FRESH 


Holiday Book! 


OFORTES. 


N OF OR IN 


E & CO. 


same as heretofore: $3.00 per doz. by express, charges 
not prepaid. 30 cemtseach by mail, postpaid. 
specimen copy by mail, 25 cents. 


PUBLISHED BY 


JOHN CHURCH & CO., 


of dollars a year. 
[mm 12.000 Sold. Send 2 cent stamp for 

— 40 Page Catalogue, with gorgeous 
floral card and other work doneona 


every table at least once a day. | 
Kinea, Morse & Co. 


Choicest Foods in the World, for 
Old and Young. 


EW YORK OFFICE 
o. 5 Union Square. { Cincinnati, 0. 
Send for specimen pages of ‘‘ Under the Palms.”” 
merican 
ETA WFODEL PRESS. 
ag Price, complete with Type, &c., EE 
<< $5 to $10 and up. °Prints Cards, Cir- 
culars, Labels, Tracts, everything 
Is 
ak: u id,and so 
ee i simple that any boy can week it and reals. 


A. B. C. WHITE OATS. 
A. B.C. BARLEY FOOD. A. B.C. MAIZE. 


a Model Press. J. W. Daughaday & Co. Ask for A. B. C. only. 
IMPROV ED. | Mfrs. 721 Chestaut St, Philadelphia. | For sale by all Grocers. 
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Send for circulars. 


BEAUTIFULLY ILLUSTRATED, | 


Containing twenty-five delightful stories, pub- 
lished by the 


Ladies of the First Congregational Church, 
For the benefit of the 
CHARITY KINDERCARTEN, 
PRICE, $1.25. 


For sale at'Bancroft’s, Beach’s, Strickland & 
Wood’s, and at Oakland Bookstores. 


TRADE- COPY 
MARK RIGHTS 
PRINTS, DESIGNS 

RE-ISSUES 


LABELS. 
Send description of your invention. L. Binenam 
Patent Lawyer and Solicitor, Washington, 


Selected grain, all hulls, 
cockle, and impurities re- 
moved. CRUSHED, STEAM 
COOKED AND DESICCATED. 
Patented. Prepared, as wan- 
ted, for the table, in ten 
minutes. Saving money. Sav 
ing fucl. Saving time. Sav- 
ing waste. health. 
Easy to digest, deing al- 
veady thoroughly cooked. 

A. B. C. WHITE WHEAT. 


(Registered Trade-Mark.) 
THE CEREALS M’'F'’G CO., 


83 MURRAY &T., NEW YORE. 


To be completed in five octavo volumes. 


wANTED ACCENTS wantTeD 


First-Class Solicitors wanted in every town and county on this coast to sell DOCTOR 
LORD’S GRAND WORK, 


BEACON LIGHT OF HISTORY 


A connected view of ‘‘The World’s History for Three 


Tbousand Five Hundred Years;’’ ‘‘ Antiquity;’”’ ‘‘ The Middle Age ” and ‘‘The Modern World.’’ 
By Doctor John Lord, famous in America and England for the past forty — as AUTHOR and 


LEOTURER. * (Sold only by Subscription. ) 
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For particulars address, . 


OMAN, 
120 Sutter Street, San Francisco. 
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i| ith : 


NEW STYLE No. 1,899. DIMENSIONS: Length, 7 feet: width, 3 feet 6 inches: weight, boxed, 
1,000 pounds. 7 1-3 octaves; elegantly polished rosewood case. Two large round corners, ivory 
keys, capped hammers, French grand action, overstrung base, new scale, beautiful carved legs and 
lyre, with plated foot pedals and rods, improved soft pedal, Beatty’s Original’ and Strongest Iron 
Frame, Scrool Desk, Bevelled Top, Ogee Moulding on Plinth, Double Extra Wrest Plank, all im- 
provements, Good judges in both hemispheres pronounce this eleg&nt Piano the best in tone, 
finish, and workmanship ever offered for anything like the price, which is extremely low, 
and is special for the present season. Every one I sell at this time proves a wonderful advertise- 
ment for me, as it never fails to sell more. My plan i3 to introduce them ata small profitand by 4 
large trade make more than I would by occasionally selling one ortwo at a higher figure. Don’t 
let this opportunity slip or you will be sorry. Every one is POSITIVELY GUARANTEED FOR SIX 
YEARS. Money will be refunded after a year’s use if at the end of that time it is not found as ad- 


vertised. Catalogue price, $550. 


A SPECIAL OFFER 


box and 
Stool, Book, and music, for only 


ses To any person who will remit me $173.75 within 
thirteen (13) days from date of this newspaper, I will % [73 75 
eliver the above Pianoforte on board cars with SBS Was Ww 


A BARGAIN. 


I Desire this Beautiful Pianoforte introduced. Order now. Nothing 


saved by correspondence, 


Address or call upon 


DANIEL F. BEATTY, Washington, New Jersey. 


ORDS THAT 


fntroductign b rof. &. D. MORRIS, 
h fine 


trated w Steel and wood vin 
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est Selections from the World’s 
biographies of over 1100 authors. By Rev.S. P. Linn. 


Authors, with 


R OR TRUTH AND LIFE. (New Book-] TheBsright” 
1s. D. Ove 


BERS & Co. St. Louis, Mo.,Chicago, Ill., or Atlauta,Ga. Intelligent, energetic 


PRICE, WIT! 
FIVE CEI 
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And 
The 
Of peace o 


We think | 
The belfrie 
Dotl 
The 
Of peace 0 


Sill, ringin 
The world: 
A wo 
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Of peace 


Peal forth, 
God dieth : 
The 
The 
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Once more acre 
We hear the « 
The young and 
And dream tk 
There is a story 
That comes 1 
Of love to some 
They sigh to 


Ring on, ye Chi 
Ring on of lo 
The love that | 
The life of de 
Ring out the on 
Across the m«¢ 


~The woods once 


The summer : 


This is the mus 
That crushes 
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Christmas Bells. 
[Adap‘ed from Longfellow. 


List to the bells on Christmas day, 
Their old, familiar carols play, 

And wild and sweet 

The words repeat 
Of peace on earth, good will to men! 


We think how, as this day has come, 
The belfries of all Christendom 
Doth roll along 
The unbroken song 
Of peace on earth, good will to men. 


Sill, ringing, singing on its way, 

The world revolves, from night to day, 
A voice, a chime, 
A chant sublime, 

Of peace on earth, good will to men! 


Peal forth, ve bells, both loud and deep! 
God dieth not, nor does He sleep; 

The Wrong shall fail, 

The Right prevail, 
With peace on earth, good will to men! 


Once more across the leafless land 

We hear the clash of Christmas chimes; 
‘The young and old stand hand in hand, 

And dream the past in present times. 
There is a story in the bells 

That comes in whispers through the air. 
Of love to some their music tells, 

They sigh to others of despair! 


Ring on, ye Christmas bells, of peace; 
Ring on of love that never dies; 

The love that lasts though life must cease, 
The life of deathless sympathies; 

Ring out the only true belief 
Across the meadows and the plain, 

The woods once more will smile in leaf; 
The summer flo vers come again, 


This is the music of the chimes 
That crushes hate and kills despair; 
The Gospel of the good old times 
Filling with love the very air; — 

Though hope lies buried, it will rise, 
Though sorrow triumphs, ‘twill depart; 
Love will re-light grief-wasted eyes, 
And fill with joy the empty heart.""  ~"" 

—| Clement Scott. 


Christmas. 


‘‘Ohristmas!’’ How many tender and 
loving associations cling to that word. 
As the spring by the wayside may be 
o’ergrown and embowered in fragrant 
flowers and evergreen ferns, so may the 
memory of Christmas be wreathed in 
precious recollections. The path of life 
may be through green fields and beauti- 
ful meadows, symbolic of prosperity and 
happiness; yet this will be a spot of su- 
perlative freshness. And the way may 
be hard and rocky, the journey toilsome, 
full of trouble; yet by the side of our 
spring is a goodly resting-slace. The 
memory looks back to happy days, to 
easier journeys, and refreshed by even a 
brief respite, goes on to new duties re- 
juvenated. And still the path may be 
through desert wastes, where the work 
of the day brings nothing of cheer, with 
naught beyond or aback but dreary 
nothingness, until, behold! we come up- 
on the spring, creating a perfect oasis in 
the midst of sterility. The oasis prefig- 
ures the recollections of Christmas to the 
dreary mortal. Let him dwell in it for a 
time, let him drink of the waters of 
better memories, and perchance take a 
new lease of manhood for his onward 
journey through life. Viewed in such 
lights, what a boon to humanity is 
Christmas. From the infant just lisping 
the name of the patron saint—Santa 
Claus—to a veritable saintly man, the 
Christmas time is one filled with good- 
will, peace, plenty. We bless the day, 
we bless all people on this day, and 
above all, we bless the Giver and Or- 
dainer of the day. | : 


Here’s joyous Chistmas come again, 
C@Aith all that it can bring, 

And merry map it be to all 
GMA hile Cime is on the wing. 


The Sentiment of Christmas. 


When Irving was reproached for de- 
ecribing an English Christmas which he 
had never seen, he replied that, although 
everything that he had described might 
not be seen at any single house, yet all 
of it could be seen somewhere in England 
at Christmas. He might have an- 
swered, also, that the spirit of what he 
had) described was visible everywhere in 
Christendom on Christmas-day. 

“Some say that ever ’gainst that season 
comes 

Wherein our Saviour’s birth is celebrated, 

The bird of dawning singeth all night long; 

And then, they say, no spirit dares stir 


abroad. 

The nights are wholesome; then no planets 
strike, 

No fairy takes, nor witch hath power to 
charm, 


So hallowed and so gracious is the time.’’ 


This is the Christmas sentimeut of to- 
day, as it was of Shakespeare’s time. 
It is the most human and kindly of 
seasons, as fully penetrated and irradiated 
with the feeling of human brotherhood, 
which is the essential spirit of Chris- 
tianity, as the month of June with sun- 
shine and the balmy breath of roses. 
Santa Claus coming down the chimney 
loaded with gifts is but the symbol of 
the gracious influence which at this time 
descends from heaven into every heart. 
The day dawns with a benediction; it 
paszes in holiday happiness; and ends in 
soft and pensive regret. It could not be 
the most beautiful of festivals if it were 
doctrinal, or dogmatic, or theological, or 
local. It is a universal holiday because 
it is the jubilee of a universal sentiment, 


if 


moulded only by a new epoch, and 
subtly adapted te newer forms of the 
old faith.—| Harper’s Magazine. 


Observance of Christmas. 


It is said that all cities are peculiar in 
certain particulars; but in the observance 
of the Christmas season, San Francisco is 
particularly peculiar. We do not be- 
lieve that young America throws s0 
much electric vitality inte the celebration 
of the day elsewhere. For the nonce, 
the whole population might seem to be 
converted into a race of fish-mongers, 
so industriously do the youth of this fair 
city range the streets, blowing with a 
will their highly-prized tin horns. The 
air 18 fairly redolent with noizes from 
these and kindred toys. And _ the 
little fellows are not satisfied with oc- 
casional modest blasts, but throw their 
whole souls into the work of giving vent 
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fers great advantages to buyers of beau- 
tiful articles, and in no place in the 


world, we venture to say, do the people | 


buy more, in proportion to population, 
than they do here. The marketmen are 
alive to the business of the hour, and 
from the varied climes of our State, draw 
ina diversity of fruit, flesh and fowl 
that is really surprising to the 
non-resident. Golden oranges from 
Los Angeles; strawberries from seques- 
tered vales; raisins, almonds and wal- 
nuts from many a fruit-orchard; wild 
game from mountain, dell and morass; 


fish from the waters of bay or ocean, or 
fresh from mountain streams; choice veg- | 
etables grown in our mild winter clime— 


all these, and many other things too va- 
rious to mention, are spread before the 
eyes of the patrons of our markets, and 
many festal boards groan with the weight 
of the State’s luxuries. The people take 
advantage of the holiday season. Bpats 
and cars are thronged with pleasure- 
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A Christmas-Cross of Mosses. 


Very pretty moss crosses can be made 
by following the directions below, with 
little trouble and expense. They are es- 
pecially beautiful as Christmas decora- 
tions. Wreaths and stars can be arranged 
in the same manner. The frame, made 
of any kind of wood, no matter how 
rough, i3 twelve to fourteen inches high, 
and the length of the arms in proportion. 
Gather from the woods a large quantity 
of the soft crinkly moss, which clings to 
rocks in damp places, and caretully dry 
it in the sun for a few hours; then scrape 
off the loose earth neatly. Make a stiff 
paste of flour and water, and spread it 
over the back of the moss, and cover 
tbe entire cross. Paste a piece of scarlet 
flannel on the bottom end to keep the 
table from being scratched, and to give 
a neater appearance to the work. While 
collecting the moss, gather also other 
ornamental things, such as the little red- 
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Christmas Bell-Ringers. 


Homely and happy associations of 
English rural life in the olden time be- 
long to the ancient institution of bell- 
ringing upon duly appointed festival oc- 
casions in the village churches, as well as 
for the invitation to social worship. The 
tuneful meludy pealing from the vener- 
able tower, which seems to preside over 
a little group of modest private. dwellings 
as the sole conspicuous public edifice, the 
head-quarters of the parish common- 
wealth, appeals to the eense of neighborly 
fellowship, speaking an implied message 
of ‘‘peace on earth, good-will to men.” 
Christmas Day and New-Year’s Day 
must be deemed, therefore, such occa- 
sions a8 may appropriately be ushered in 
by the best performance of this kind. In 
a pleasant picture which we have late- 
ly seen, the bell-ringers appear to be en- 
couraged by the presence of the Squire 
and some of his friends, accompanying 
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PREPARING FOR CHRISTMAS DECORATION. 


in this way to their exuberance of spirit. 
During the week preceding Christmas, and 
notably on the eve of that day, our 
older ones go out by the thousand upon 
the avenues of trade, either to see and 
be seen, or to make their purchases for 
the happy day. Dressed in their Sun- 
day best they throng the streets, and in 
the bright sunshine, or under the bril- 
liant rays of the electric light they pre- 
sent a beautiful picture of alive human- 
ity. The travel of pedestrians concen- 
trates at various centres, and there is a 
blockade for the time, but the press is 
relieved, and the crowd surges on. 
Shop-windows are aglow and _ resplend- 
ent. Here we may see diamond or 
pearl necklaces purchasable only by some 
prince or potentate, the value running 
up to the tens of thousands; there 
a jeweled watch; there again curios and 
antiques, bronzes and bisques; while 
here we find the more modest gifts 
grouped into a few vast establishments, 
where one can be pleased, whatever the 
depth of his purse, or whatever the di- 


rection of his tastes. San Francisco of- 


seekers, and the frequented resorts are 
overcrowded. Every one is on the 


move, eager to break the monotony of 


every-day life, eager to greet old friends, 
join in family reunions, and get a fresh 
store of gnod spirits for the new year. 
The lap of the State’s iudustry, here 
are concentrated the rich bounties of her 
wealth. Strange would it be if the peo- 
ple of such a city did not partake with a 
relish of the good things which are ob- 
tainable. They do all things with char- 
acteristic energy, and in the celebration 
of Christmas they do no injustice to their 
reputation. May our pleasant skies con- 
tinue to shine upon them, and may the 
glad earth in due season render to all 
the people within the borders of our 
State an adequate return for all labors 
bestowed. The city sends a merry 
greeting to the country, the country re- 
turns the happy wish, and a united and 
gladsome people, we glide on into the 
portals of a new year wishing joy to all 
the .world. 


— 


‘*He gave His only Son.”’ 


cups and white-cups among the gray 
‘‘mosses,’’ and little twigs covered with 
lichens. The hanging ‘‘moss,’’ called 
‘**Old Man’s Beard,” is very pretty, and 
you will need yards of it. The bitter- 
sweet is another essential ornament. 
Tiny autumn-leaves and small ferns can 
be pressed and made of great service. 
When the moss covering is dry, the 
cross is ready for decoration. Beginning 
at the base, make a mould all around it 


of the little red and white-cups; stand 


among these the little moss-covered 
twigs, also ferns, and a delicate variety 
of dried grasses. The body of the cross 
may be arranged according to taste, 
adding the different kinds of mosses and 
lichens which grow on rocks in various 
shapes and colors. A small vine that 
nature has gayly colored may be pressed, 
and gracefully twined across the front. 
Add the bitter-sweet berries to help give 
brilliance. When the decorating is fin- 
ished, drape in a light, graceful manner 
with the hanging moss. When com- 
pleted, this cross is a beautiful and ap- 
propriate emblem for Christmas. 


the Parson, with the churchwarden and 
the parish clerk, probably, to exert 
themselves for the general gratification. 
The costumes of these good people are 
those which are fashionable in the middle 
or early part of the last century; but we 
trust that the same influences, friendly 
to social union and cheerful co-operation 


in parochial affairs, without deteriment 


toa proper regard for distinctions of 
rank aad office, may still prevail in the 


country, and that agreeable old customs 


will not lightly be given up. The 


labors of the belfry must have been fatigu- 
ing; as the village 


innkeeper “seems 


to have been sent for to supply 


a jug of good ale, which, having been first 


tasted by the gentry, will probably be dis- 
pensed, with discreet moderation, to re- 
fresh the actual performers. In the reign 
of George II. or George III. nobody 
would have thought of taking any objec- 
tion to this part of the arrangements. 
The drawing must pass, however, as an 
illustration of the manners of a former 
age. With regard to the time-honored 


practice of 


or muslin, and decorated with 


ell-ringing, its efficacy | 


in awakening the sentiments of attach- 

ment to home, and if summoning good 

folks to religious observances, has been 

attested by many poets. The subjoined 

passage is by Longfellow: 

The bells themselves are the best of preach- 
ers; 

Their brazen lips are learned teachers. 

From their pulpits of stone in the upper air, 

Sounding aloft, without crack or flaw, 

Louder than trumpets under the law, 

Now a sermon, and now a prayer. 

The clangorous hammer is the tongue, 

This way, that way, beaten and swung; 

That ag mouth of brass, as from mouth of 

old, 
Mey bs taught the Testaments New and Old 


fflay constant friends around pou throng, 
Bright Fortune strew pour way; 

map pou many sweet returns 
Beholy of Christmas day. 


Christmas Musings. 


the merry Christmas time!’’ 
Sings the Child, with joyous glee; 
‘*Listen to the lovely chime! 
Oh, the gifts in store for me!’ 


Little recks this child of glee, in his winsome 
games, | 

What deep truths may hinge upon Christmas 
time and names; 

Enough for him that jingling toys come with 
each return 

Of the merry holidays. 
learn. 


Sure, he yet will 


‘‘Oh, the happy Christmas day!’’ 
Criesthe Youth, with cheery smile; 
‘‘Free from care, mid festals gay, 
I can now my hours beguile.’’ 


Still the heart is bent on self, but it gathers 
in 

For its pleasures and diversions dearest kith 
and kin. 

Step by step a love all Christly may itself 
enthrone 

In the heart of worldly manhood, as ripe 
years shall come. 


‘‘Oh, the joyous Christmas tide!’’ 
Says the Father, strong and meek, 

‘‘With kind ‘Mother’ by my side, 
Family joys we now shall seek.’’ 


Broad and broader grows the love of the kindly 
man, 

Circling all humanity; casting off all ban. 
Feeling now the father-love, good-will goes 
to all, 
And a measure of best grace steals into the 

soul. 


‘‘Ah, the glorious Christmas morn!”’ 
Sighs the aged Saint of earth; 
‘‘Now may Christ again be born 
In men’s hearts by godly birth!’’ 


Deep the joy of holy men, close in walk to 
_. God, 

As the merry bells peal forth praises to their 
Lord. 

Trembling footsteps lead them up with the 
waiting throng, 

And their souls rise up on high in the 
strains of song. 


Thus a Christmas chime we ring 
On the varied hearts of men, 
And a carol we mcy sing 
Filled with notes of mortal ken. 


Sound we first the bell of faith, 
Deep-toned, soft, surcharged with love, 

As the sage, with prayerful breath, 
Praises works of God above. 


Then the middle-note of peace, 
Clear and gladsome, full of cheer, 

As the Father’s kindly grace 
Gladdens hearts of children dear. 


Now we sound a tenor-note, 

Sharp and crisp, of blithesome sound, 
As the youth, with toil remote, 

Runs his belt of pleasure round. 


Jingle now the child’s sweet bell, 
Making merry all the air. 

Ah, the joy we ne’er can tell 
Fills the heart of Bon Adair. 


Mingled these in chime of praise, 
High the melody doth rise, 
Pleasing to the God of Days, 
On his throne beyond the skies. 


- 


Christmas Gifts. Suggestions 


Christmas is coming ! with its demand 
for pretty fancy articles suitable for 
Christmas gifts, afew suggestions as 
to new styles‘of art needlework may be 
acceptable to those having a number of 
friends to provide for. A nice present for 
a housekeeper is a set of half a dozen 
doylies or small fruit napkins. The 


| latest fasbion is to turn down one corner 


of the linen squares and work upon it an 
orange, banana, or other fruit, varying 
the“design on each. Embroidered‘aprons 
are now very fashionable for home wear, 
and may be made of satin, linen, pongee, 
silk 
wools, or crewels, as the material sug- 
gests. A very tasteful apron for a young 
lady is one worked of pure white pongee 
worked with dainty knots of violets, the 
waistband and striags being of delicate 
lavendar ribbon. We have seen them of 
ecru, tied with scarlet, the front decor- 
ated with comical looking -honey-bees, 
and the motto in outline stitch, ‘‘How 
doth the little busy bee improve each 
shining hour !’’ These are for evening 
aprons. 

*.. A new ‘feature of art needlework is 
using<small worsted or plush balle, which 
are sold by the dozen. These are flat- 
tened on one side, and sewed on in grou 
of three, a shadow being worked beneath 
each, and when mixed with artistically 
shaded leaves, are very effective. One 
thing always to be remembered in em- 
bedi; as well as in painting, is to de- 
cide at first on which side of your bunch 
or spray the light shall fall, and work 
accordingly, the shades gradually melt-. 
ing into each other, from the deepest 
those which are almost white. 
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CHRISTMAS SUPPLEMENT. 


GRANDFATHER’S STORY : 


Uncle Toby's Surprise. 


BY PETER SIMONS. 


Happy Christ- 
mas! ha 
= .. thrice happy art 
az—_ thou to the vir- 
= tuous, the good. 
iss just one 
= month to Christ- 
==mas when my 
== story begins — 
;on the morning 
of one of those 
stormy days of 
ehail and sleet 
peculiar to the 
== Season in the 


= 

= = = =3 

= =- 


4nd which 
makes Christ- 
mas, with its 
cheerful fireside 
and glowing 
faces, seem s0 
Bmuch brighter 
Sin anticipation. 
Onthe upper 

floor of an old, 
dilapidated, 
Bfour - story 
house, with ma- 

ny brick loos- 
ned by the 
oand of time, 
there lived a 
happy family, 
happy, because 
=a @. they were vir- 
tuous and con- 


Toby 

= (as he was fa- 

miliarly called), 

= iJ the head of the 

* family, looked 

' like a very Pa- 

.)trarch; his hair 

was almost as 

Wyite as the 

 snow-flakes fall- 

ing so fast from 

the leaden sky, 

but it was not 

old age that had 

\ wrinkled his 

good - natured 

\ brow, for forty- 

eight winters 

would tell the 

» story of his pil- 

grimage on 

earth; but he 

had labored hard to support his small 

family respectably, and keep his children 

tidy, and have them dressed neatly on 

the Sabbath day to attend the house of 
God and the Sabbath-school. 

He had also a deep sympathy for the 
suffering, and he never let an opportu- 
nity pass unemployed in doing good ac- 
cording to his means; and there , was 
many a white lock and deep furrow that 
came from others’ woes. 

It was breakfast time at Uncle Toby's, 
and yet the first streak of light had hard- 
ly made its appearance in the eastern 
sky; a tallow candle stood in the centre of 
the little table and shed its sallow light 
on the white cloth and plain but substan- 
tial repast prepared by the dear 
mother of the happy group of children 
who were each trying to lighten her la- 
bors. They were good children in every 
sense of the word, and so nicely coupled 
—two boys and two girls. Millie, five 
years old, and Eddie, eight, just old 
enough to look after and take care of 
his little sister; Katie, or ‘‘laughing 
Kate,” as she was called by all who knew 
her well, was just twelve, and Willie two 
years older, her ever-ready and willing 
attendant. A blessing had been invoked 
upon the morning meal, and thanks re- 
turned for the mercies of the night, when 
the children began to build Christmas 
castles in the air. | 

‘“‘Oh! father,” said Kate, her eyes 
beaming like a sunbeam; ‘‘it is only 
twenty-eight days to Christmas. I’m so 
glad, I only wish I was rich; I would 
make everybody I know a present, and 
the very first one would be to the lame 
girl in the alley; oh! wouldn’t I make her 
happy—she should never want for any- 
thing again.” 

“Sister,” said Wiliie, with his no less 
joyous, but more thoughtful expression, 
‘‘don’t you thinkit is wrong to covet 
riches ? You know the Good Book says 
‘a man’s life consisteth not in the abun- 
dance of.the things that he possesseth.’ ”’ 

‘Yes, yes,” replied Kate promptly, 
‘‘but you knowI said I wanted to do 
good with it, and I think then it would 
be no harm to wish for it;do you think 
it would, father?” ~ 

‘Well, daughter,” said the good 
man, in his quiet, thoughtful way, ‘‘I ad- 
mire the spirit in you which prompts to 
good deeds, but the kind, heavenly Fa- 
ther knows what is best for you, and the 
poor lame girl, too, and if you will only 
do well with the means which he has giv- 
en you, you will be numbered at last 
among his faithful servants. The widow, 
you remember, only had a miteto give, 
and yet her gift was the most honored 
by the Saviour.” 

“There is one thing I want this Christ- 
mas more than any thing else,” said 
Eddie. 

‘‘And me, too,” said Millie. ‘Eddie 
and I have been talking about it, and it 
will be something grand—better than any 
present.” 

‘‘What is it? What isit?” they all ex- 
claimed. ; 

But it was a secret, and could not be 
told till father had gone to work, and 
then the secret was revealed. It was to 
have father with them Christmas day, and 
get up a surprise dinner for him. 

‘“‘Let’s hold a meeting,” said Eddie, 
‘‘when we come home to-night, and make 
all the arrangements about it.” 

‘‘Tet’s! let’s!’’ they all shouted. 

And so the matter was settled. — 

As Uncle Toby proceeded to his work 
at the foundry of David Johnson, where 
he had beenemployed for eighteen years, 
watching part of the night, and working 
all the day, he had communed with him- 
self in recounting the mercies of God to 
him; ‘‘such good children,” he said, “‘no 
one could be better blessed with, and if 
we are poor in this world’s goods God has 
given us great riches in love, in health, 
in strength, and in every other needed 

ood.” 
. Uncle Toby was considered by many of 
his neighbors as being too easy, too good- 
natured, too apt to do more for others 
than his means would allow, but they all 
loved him, and in the little circle in which 
he moved his was an enviable reputation. 
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( 
Many a poor woman, tciling under her 


heavy burden, has felt the power of his 
Strong arm gently transferring it to his 
Own shoulders, and no opportunity was 
ever lost by him of doing a kind act; and 
always so happy himself, he was enabled 
to impart hope and comfort tomany a 
poor wayfarer who, like himself, was 


toiling along the otherwise dreary road of | 


poverty. With the smallamount of wages 
received for his daily labor at the foun- 
dry, it would have beenimpossible for 
him to have supported his family, even 
in the economical manner in which they 
lived, but his was a hive in which there 
were no drones. Willie and Kate were 
both able to contribute toward the gen- 
eral store by their daily labor, and Miilie 
and Eddie, whenthey came home from 
school, were able to assist their mother. 


Each had aduty assigned, and they 
performed that duty with cheerful hearts, 
each one trying to lighten the other’s 
burdens. If poverty is a severe teacher, 
it imparts many a lesson that can be 
learned in no other school. 


The children, after supper that night, 
as had been arranged, hurried up into 
the attic of the old dilapidated structure 
to hold their meeting to make arrange- 
ments for Christmas. The room was used 
only for rubbish, and was a sort of 
joint stock concern for all the tenants, 
and indeed it could not be used for any 
other purpose, as the great chinks in the 
roof allowed the winter storms to enter 
in the most familiar way, making it un- 
inhabitable. 

It was dark in the old garret, and there 
was no sound to break the unearthly 
stillness, save the rumbling of the rats 
over the rafters. The voices of the chil- 
dren as they came up the rickety stair- 
case broke the silence, and afew glim- 
mering rays of light were reflected from 
the dull street lamps, for even they seem 
to make distinctions between the rich and 
the poor in the amount of light they dif- 
fuse to each. Of course it would not do 
the City Fathers with partial- 
ity 

But though the children 
had just light enough tu see 
each other’s faces, there was 
@ light in each heart that 
reflected beams of bright- 
ness, emblems of that Eter- 
nal Light that will illumin- 
ate the soul in the land of 
unending day. 

The joyous voices, too, 
seemed to dissipate the very 
gloom of the old rat-hole, 
as it was termed by the ten- 
ants. 

“I have got it all fixed,” 
said Eddie; ‘‘we will get a 
big turkey, and a whole lot 
of nice things with it, just 
like the rich people have, 
and we will have a grand 
dinner, and we won't let 
father know a word about it 
till he comes home to din- 
ner.” 

‘*Yes, yes, that’s all very 
nice,’’ said Kate; ‘‘but what 
I want father to get is a hol- 
iday—it will be so pleasant 
to have him for once all to 
ourselves; but I don’t see 
how wecan fix it, Mr. John- 
son is so particular, and 
never wants father to be 
away even when he issick.”’ 

Then there was a shade 
of anxiety on each bright 
face. 

‘*How can we do it? How 
can we do it?” 

‘* Willie,” said Kate, ‘‘can 
you not think of some 
plan ?” 

was just thinking,’’ 
he replied, ‘‘that we might 
have a committee of two to 
call on Mr. Johnson at his 
house, to tell him what we 
want, and if he refuses, we 
might ask him if we can get /j 
some one to take father’s 
place for one day, if he will 
let us have him; and then 
I was thinking of lame 
John, who would doany- 
thing for father, or any of 
his children. He has no 
children of his own, and 
says one day in the year is 
the same as another to 
him, and he would be glad 
to earn the dollar we would 
give him.” 

‘*First- rate! first-rate!” 
they all exclaimed. 


‘Three cheers for Willie!’ and the old 


rookery resounded with their merry ! two to three cents each. 


voices, to the great annoyance of the 
four-footed inhabitants. 

‘‘And now it’s Millie’s turn to be 
heard,” said Eddie. 

‘‘T has dot ten cents in my money jug, 
and I’ll dive it all to brother Willie to 
pay the man.” a 

At this important suggestion of Millie’s, 
a new difficulty arose to the minds of the 
children. Money, money—where was 
all the money to come from. 

‘‘Oh,” said Kate, ‘‘I do wish there was 

no such thing as money-—-it’s such a both- 
‘‘Yes,” said Willie, ‘‘that is true, but 
I think you would be more bothered if: 
there was no money, for my Sunday- 
school teacher tells me that there is noth- 
ing done in the world without a motive, 
and so if there was no money there would 
be no motive, and we could not get peo- 
ple to work for us, and make the things 
we need and can’t make for ourselves, 
and I am afraid my little sister would 
have to go barefooted in the snow.” 

‘‘T’ll take it all back,” said Kate. ‘‘You 
are right; give us money, money, mon- 


And then they began to discuss the 
money difficulty seriously, and under the 
superior direction of Willie it was soon 
arranged how they were to do extra work 
to get the needful. | 

Willie was appointed Treasurer on the 
spot; the entire contents of the money 
jugs were to be placed in his hands, and 
he was to invest it for them allin the 
way which they had determined. | 

Fifty cents was to be laid out in the 
morning daily paper which Willie was to 
dispose of as he proceeded to his place of 
business, and Eddie was to have a few 
matches procured for him, which he was 
to iry to sell in the neighborhood. Kate 
was to have a few ounces of worsted, to 
be worked into a scarf, and Millie was to 
gather all the kindling wood she could, 


to disappointments. Willie bought his 
papers, and worked hard to dispose of 
them, but succeeded only in selling half 
of his stock, realizing aboutthe amount 
he had expended, with a few papers left, 
which of course were of no use after the 
day passed. Kate had worked hard every 
moment she could spare from other du- 
ties which was so little that she made slow 
| progress. Eddie had sold but few match- 
es; he was so modest he did not like to 
ask people to buy; he suid it seemed al- 
most like begging. Millie had also 
worked very hard all day long, and her 
reward was a penny for the chips she had 
gathered. It was the first penny she 
had ever earned, and how proud she was 
when Willie told her she had done better 
than them all. 


But if the young merchants experienced 
difficulties in their first outset into busi- 
ness life, trey were as nothing in com- 
parison to those which they were still to 
encounter. Willie, the next day, bought, 
very wisely, only half the number of 
papers, selling them all, and realizi a 
small profit. 


But a storm was brewing over his head 
that he little dreamed of. | 

The newspaper agent of whom he pro- 
cured his papers, pleased with his ap- 
pearance and pleasant looks, had allowed 
him the same discount as the regular 
newsboys, and in a few days they began 
to look upon Willie asan intruder, and 
plotted to destroy his business pros- 
pects. 

At first they tried to induce the agent 
(upon the pleaof unfairness to them) 


failing in this, with increased determin- 
ation mingled with hate, they laid plans 
to give the poor boy trouble. 

They set a boy to watch him as he pass- 
ed along his morning route, to decoy him 
into one of the miserable streets near the 
Five Points, and then into the low 
haunts frequented by the lower order of 
newsboys, (for they have their grades as 
well as others,) where their hard earn- 
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more miserable specimen of degraded hu- 
manity could not be well imagined, 
much less described. His face seemed 


which among the poor has always a ready 
sale; and thus every one hada duty to 
perform. 
The next morning after the meeting, 
each one was to set to work in good earn- 


lain who had brought him there said: 


ing you about, who is a-trying to steal the 
bread out of us honest boys’ mouths.”’ 


est with large expectations of great re- 


sults, but, like all earthly hopes, doomed 


ings are spent in dirty cakes and poison- 
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CHRISTMAS 
ous whiskey, dealt out in small doses of 


The boy selected for this wicked job 
was one of the most unscrupulous of his 
class, and how well he performed his 
part' will soon be revealed. 

Sauntering leisurely along, without 
anything to denote his vocation, waiting 
for his prey, he soon saw the object of his 
search approaching with his bundle of 
papers under his arm, and walking up 
apparently without any design, he pur- 
chased a paper, and then, in a very care- 
less, off-hand manner, commenced a con- 
versation. | 

“Tf you will come with me,” said the 
boy, (after asking Willie ahundred ques- 
tions which were all answered in the 
frankest manner,) ‘‘if you will come with 
me, I will take you to a place where you 
can sell half of your papers to one 
man.” 

Willie, anxious to sell all he possibly 
could, and suspecting no harm, readily 
consented to follow one whom he deemed 
so kind, up one street and down another, 
until he found himself opposite a low 
groggery, Or grocery—as it was called— 
excelling in nothing except uncouth 
signs and bad whiskey. 

It was so early inthe morning, that 
the shutters had not been removed, ex- 
cept from one of the doors, through 
which gleamed a sickly light from a dir- 
ty tallow candlestick. 


Willie was soon standing in the pres- | 


sence of its blear-eyed proprietor, and a 


like one great mass of corruption, and his 
nose like a large piece of sponge tied to 
his face, to absorb the filthy moisture 
with which it was covered, its deep cells 
opening and shutting ashe spoke, in 
proportion to the amount of energy exer- 
cised. 

Willie was not accustomed to such so- 
ciety ,and ashe took in the full surround- 
ings his fears were terribly aroused, 
and not diminished when the young vil- 


‘*Higgins, this is the boy as I was a-tell- 


to discontinue selling him papers, but 
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And then Higgins broke out in bitter 


invectives upon the poor, frightened boy, 
in @ half-drunken r-audlin twang: 


“‘How dare you, you little villain, come 
here on these honest newsboys’ beats to 
steal their business away from them! 
They had ort to kill you, so they ort; it 
would just sarve you right!” | 

In vain Willie tried to explain, but his 
voice, always so gentle, was completely 
drowned by the harsh, unnatural tones of 
these semi-demons. And, with his heart 
beating tattoo beneath his vest, poor 
Willie was obliged to stand and face it 
all; but hardly had the last words died 
upon his ear, when he was startled by the 
sound of adozen youthful, but coarse 
voices, coming towards him from an in- 
ner room, headed by the one whohad al- 
lured him tothe den. | 

‘“*Here he is, here he is, kill him! kill 
him!’’ 

Poor Willie looked towards the door, 
but he saw that it had been barred 
against his retreat, and as the young vil- 
lains came on him he expostulated with 
them, but to no purpose. They knocked 
off his hat, rifled his pockets of his hard 
earnings, cut all the buttons from his 
coat, and then began to batter him with 
their fists. 

Willie, with his arms thrown up, de- 
fended himself as wellas he could from 
the front, without attempting to strike 
back. 

He called upon the miserable wretch 
who kept the place toaid him, but the 
only answer was—‘‘Boys, kill him; he de- 
serves it!” 

Willie, in his efforts to defend his face 
from the blows aimed at him in front, 
struck one of the large boys on the hand, 
and in an instant Willie lay sprawling on 
the floor, with the blood streaming from 
his temples. 

The last act, seeming to satisfy their 
demoniac hate; they , Pena to disperse. 
Willie lay half-insensible on the floor, 
when the one who had enticed him there 
placed a tumbler to his lips, telling him 
to drink, that they did not intend to kill 


him ovéright. 
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AT TAk OLD HOME. 


A‘raid to refuse, the poor loy culped | 


downthe nauseous trash, andina tew 
moments was,unconscious of everything. 
The drugged whiskey performed its work 
well. 

The day wore away, and there he lay 
in one corner of that iniquitous Jen. No 
one at home ever thought of him being 
in danger, until a boy came from his em- 
ployer, to ask if he was sick. Then it was 
known there was something wrong. 
Eddie was sent to the foundry to acquaint 
his father that Willie had not been seen 
that day at his place of business, and in a 
momert he was on his way home, withjhis 
mind filled with fearful forebodings in 
regard to his dear boy. 

After reaching home,* and giving di- 
rections tohis wife and children, he hur- 
ried to the police station to give a de- 
scription of the missing one. He then 
started off to explore every quarter of 
the city. After hours spentin unavaila- 
ble search, he returned to his now deso- 
late home, and from there to his dreary 
night round atthe foundry, to brood 
over the possibility of his loved one 
having met with some horrible death. 

There were no closed eyes,in that house 
the live-long night, except Millie and 
Eddie. The others passed the night with 
countless imaginations of evil, ever and 
anon trying to extend hope and comfort 
to each other, which they did not feel 
themselves, as indicated in the very 
words they uttered. 

At last the weary night wore away, and 
the streaks of light illuminating the west 
conveyed some little consolation to the 
distressed family, as they felt assured 


thut another day would not pass away | 


without some tidings of Willie’s fate. 
The poor boy passed the nightin a 
state of insensibility. He dreamed of a 
happy Christmas, and of a happy home, | 
and it was not till the sun was high in 
the heavens that animation began to 
revive. The miserable, rum-eaten land- 
lord of the den was at his post, and no- 
ticing the first slight symptoms of return- 
ing consciousness in his victim, and fear- 
ing the consequences if he was found 
where he lay, raised the boy in his arms, 


Willie, after many attempts, succeeded 
in giving the directions where he lived, 
and they bore him, covered with blood, 
to his home, to glaiden the hearts of 
those who had been looking for him all 
the night long. 

It was some days before he could give 
any account of the scenes through which 
he had passed. A violent fever had taken 
possession of his frame, and it was only 
by careful nursing that in two weeks he 
was able to go out. 

Through the efforts of the police, and 
with Willie’s aid, the proprietor of the 
haunt, with six or seven of the boys, 
were arrested, convicted, and punished 
for their crime. 


| to the happy day, but he had lost vyalu- 


It was now only twelve days to Christ- 
mas, and all through his sickness Willie 
had been buoyed up with looking forward 


able time, and had failed in making the 
money he had expected; not so with the 
others; while he had been suffering, they 
had been hard at work. Kate had finished 
her scarf, and sold it for one dollar, and 
almost finished another which was en- 
gaged. Each one had been unusually 
successful, and in counting over their 
money they found that together they 
had made and saved over five dollars. 


Willie was not satisfied with this, and 
as soon as he could. go to his business 
again, he resumed the selling of the pa- 
pers, but took good care not to ke found 
listening to strangers. 

As the day drew near, they found that 
unitedly they had accumulated eight dol- 
lars and fifty cents. 

Now all their plans were laid. Willie 
and Kate were appointed the committe to 
see Mr. Johnson. They were to go there 
when their father was asleep, for his du- 
ties required him to be at the foundry as 
watchman every night at twelve o'clock; 
at five o’clock in the evening he was re- 
lieved, and returning to his home _ he re- 
tired to his bed, just allowing himself 
time enough to reach the fonndry as the 


im | my soul, and forget not all 


with nervous anxiety; they 


and carried him a hundred yards or more 
and laid himona cellar door, where an 
hour after he was found by the police. 


clock struck the midnight hour. 
_ 4t was a hard life, nearly all of it spent 
at that dingy place, yet 
" there was never a murmur 
mi escaped his lips; but, to the 
| ik contrary, his heart was ever 
| swelling with gratitude to 
; God, and he sang along the 
way: ‘“‘Bless the Lord, O 


His benefits.” 

At last the twenty-third 
day of December came, and 
when their father had been 
made comfortable with his 
plain evening repast, and 
was fixed snugly in his bed, 
Kate and Willie started out 
for Mr. Johnson’s home. 

How their hearts throbbed 


had never spoken to the 

proud man who lived in 

that great palace of a brown- 
stone house on Fifth ave- 
nue, but encouraged by the 
correctness of their purpose, 
and in auticipation of the 
happiness to be attained by 
their success, they hastened 
along, encouraging each 
other with the idea that, 
after all, Mr. Johnson was 

- only @ man, and perhaps 
he wouldn’t be cross to 

At last sthey reached the 
high steps, and as they 
looked up it seemed to them 
that it would not be possi- 
ble for them to pass through 
the great archway and stand 
before the mighty man who 
dwelt there. 

Summoning all the cour- 
age they possessed and 
clinging instinctively to 
each other, they finally 
pulled the bell, but when 
the finely-eq uipped footman 
presented himself at the 
doorway; they fairly shrunk 
from him, and asked them- 
selves if this is the servant, 
what must the master be ? 

**What is it, miss?” impu- 
dently chucking Kate under 
the chin; “what is it you 
want ?’’ 

The very insolence of the 
man inspired Willie with 
confidence, and he replied: 

‘‘We want to see Mr, 
Johnson on business about 
our father, who works for 

him.” 

‘‘Well come in, then, and I'll tell him, 
but he be’n’t in the habit of havin’ busi- 
ness with the likes of youens.” 

Willie and Kate were ushered into the 
reception room, at the end of the hall, 
walking on their toes for fear of soiling 
the beautiful carpet which was being 
pressed down under their feet, 

After waiting a quarter of an hour the 
footman returned to know what were 
their names ? 

‘‘*Willie and Kate Toby,” was the re- 
sponse, and, after waiting ten minutes, 
the footman returned and said— 

‘‘Mr. Johnson says he doesn’t know 
you, and that he is engaged, and that you 
can tell your business to me.” — 

Willie again spoke up, and said, ‘‘Do 
please ask him if he won’t please let me 
see him? We are Uncle Toby’s chil- 
dren, who has been in his foundry eigh- 
teen years. Tell him to please come; we 
won’t keep him but a few minutes.” — 

After many more minutes, which 
seemed to the children like hours, a 
heavy footstep was heard descending the 
staircase, and they knew in a moment 
that the great man was coming himself. 

Overcome by their simple importuni- 
ties, he was coming to satisfy his curios- 
ity, wondering how anybody’s children 
could be so forward, especially Uncie 
Toby’s. But there he was standing, with 
the two innocent little bodies cowering 
before him. 

‘‘Well, whatis it? Is your father 

‘‘No sir,” said Kate, trembling; and 
then, with the eloquence of childhood, 
she poured out her heart to him, the deep 
blushes mantling her lovely face as she 
warmed with her subject. 

The merchant prince gazed upon her 
with manifest surprise. ‘‘Uncle Toby’s 
children,” he muttered to himself, ‘‘I nev- 
er knew he had any children, and, in 
fact, I never knew he had anything;” and 
it was because you didn’t care, whispered 
conscience. But he couldn’t listen to it 
it wouldn’t do at all! What, twenty-four 
hours misspent! “No, no; it can’t be! I 
have given hima very important trust, 
and he has accepted it; he must stand up 
to it!” 

But it could not be given up yet, and 
now Willie commenced and pleaded like 


a little lawyer, such el 2G 

“> e used! — language 
he rich man was mo , 5 

ae reand more puz 


These a watchman’s children? ‘‘N Oo, 


it can’t be! There is some mistake! W 
they would do credit to Fifth ado i 
Willie argued the question, and met 
objection after. objection, till the most 
callous would have had no foundation to 
stand on. And when the substitute wag 
offered, the objection was made that he 
might not be a proper person to leave in 
such a charge; but they both, in the same 
breath, pledged themselves for lame 
John; they had known himall their lives, 


and ‘‘he was a Christian, too,” and al- 


that meant, except that it had something 
to do with honesty, he muttered a reluc- 
tant consent, and sent the children home 


hardly keep from crying aloud. 

“Only think of it!” said Kate, ‘‘father 
has never been home on Christmas since 
we were born! Won’t it be delightful] ? 
Won’t he be surprised when he sees the 
splendid dinner, and won’t he open his 
eyes when he knows how hard we al] 
worked to earn it!” 

*‘And I got into all my trouble to ac- 
complish it!” said Willie. | 

At last the looked -for day drew near: 
for the week previous the days had 
seemed jike so many weeks; but it had 
come at last! 3 

Alas! joy and sorrow both have their 
day, and the latter always comes whether 
we look for it or not. But there was not 
acloud on Uncle Toby’s family; all was 
anticipation, brightness, and joy. Yet, 
happy as they were, little did they dream 
of the great results to grow out of their 
conspiracy of love. 

Mr. Johnson was notabad man, al- 
though selfishness predonimated in his 
nature, there was still in his hearta re- 
membrance of former and better days. 
He was oncea boy, and poor as poor 
could be, but God had blessed him with 
riches, which he had always been unwill- 
ing to credit to other than himself. ‘‘It 
was my hands that made it,” he would 
say, ‘‘and I have no one to thank but my- 
self.” Thus shut within himself, he 
moved in society a great man—great in 
wealth, and influence, but small in every- 
thing that belongs to the higher nature. 
_ On Christmas morning, as usual, Un- 
cle Toby returned at five o’clock to his 
breakfast, and found a note written in the 
stiff, pompous style of his employer, 
imforming him that his services could be 
dispensed with on that day. 
was so worded that the poor fellow could 
hardly understand whether dispensed 
with, meant for a day, or forever, and it 
was in no pleasant state of mind that he 
showed the note to his wife, who assured 
him that it was all right, and that there 
was nothing to feur. 

The children had risen early in the 
morning, and had already started out to 
Visit, as was their custom, neizhbors 
poorer than themselves, and give them 
— little delicacies as they could af- 

ord. 

The day before Christmas everything 
for the surprise dinner had been pur- 
chased, and every arrangement had been 


the happiest day of their lives. 

When Kate and Willie had forced a re- 
luctant consent from the lordly Johnson 
to let their father have aholiday so much 
coveted, they noticed that he immediate- 
ly began to be very inquisitive as to 
where they lived, and at what time they 


seemed in strange contrast with his 
former constraint. 

After the children had left him he 
threw himself on one of his luxurious 
lounges, and burying his face in his 
hands, was soon lost in deep thought; and 
that night the princely Johnson dreamed 
he was a boy again; the old homestead 
rose before him; where he had spent his 
early days, and his aged parents, who en- 


were there, and he thought the old peo- 
ple were turned out of the place for want 
of the small amount to pay the interest 
on the mortgage which they owed, and 
he had just arrived in time to bid the 
loved place out of the auctioneer’s hands; 
and then there were two approaching an- 
gels, who came to bless him for the deed 
of love, and as their faces were upturned 
to him, he saw beautiful Kate and manly 
Willie, as they stood before him in his 
stately hall. When he awoke that lovely 
Christmas morning, he felt asif he had 
been traveling in the spirit land, and had 
awakened toa new life. There was still 
remaining in his mind the impress of 
some kind deed performed, and as he lay 
upon his bed, he resolved to try in real 
life the potency of that charm which had 
imparted so much happiness—happiners- 
which he had never experienced before. 
Thus resolution upon resolution was 
formed, and stronger and stronger came 
the inpulse to break through the heavy 
chains which had bound him in selfish- 
ness sO many years, depriving him of 
what might have been a useful life, but 
which, to all save himself and the im- 
mediate circle that surrounded him, had 
been a blank. 

Uncle Toby, like his children, had gone 
out early in the morning seeking those 
who needed such assistance asit was in 
his power to impart, consisting more of 
words of sympathy and love than sub- 
stantial aid, though even inthis there 
was nothing left undone that his scanty 
means would supply, and that always 
where in was most needed. Returning 
at the appointed hour for dinner, he 
found them all waiting for his coming, 
and there, upon the snowy cloth, was 
spread the wonderful repast. A splendid 
roast turkey, a fine boiled tongue, with 
vegetables of various,kinds, graced the ta- 
ble, while a real plum-pudding simmered 
on the stove. The children stood around, 
watching the surprise of their father, as, 
with uplifted hands, he exclaimed— | 
‘What is all this? What—what— 
does this mean ?” 

Still greater was his amazement when 
he was informed how it had all been pro- 
cured. 

‘‘My darlings, come to my arms!” he 
cried, with tears of joy streaming from 
his eyes. 

‘All for you, for you, dear father!” they 
exclaimed in one voice. 

The happy family were soon seated 
around the table, each one feeling that it 
was the happiest day of their lives. 

A few moments after Uncle Toby had 
enteréd the room, the tall figure of a man: 
might have been seen in partial disguise 
ascending the stairway, and directed by 
the sound of voices, he soon found him- 
self on the landing leading to the room 
occupied by the Toby family. Treading 
stealthily towards the door which imper- 
fectly hid them fromhis view, he hear 


Uncle Toby ask a blessing,-which, under 


though Mr. Johnson hardly knew what 


with their hearts so full that they could 


The note 


completed, as they believed,to make it 


dined, and many other questions, which — 


dured lives of toil, and almost poverty, — 
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CHRISTMAS SUPPLEMENT. 


w— 


the influence of the occasion, almost 
emerged into a prayer as he thanked the 
Almighty for all his mercies, and invoked 
a blessing upon his dear ‘children, and 
upon his employer, who had so- kindly 
given him the opportunity of enjoying 
the day. He had scarcely dropped the 
last word from his lips, when the door 
creaked upon its hinges, and the tall form 
of David Johnson, the proud merchant, 
entered the room, for it was he. who had 
been listening to the simple yet earnest 
benediction which had been invoked up- 
on one who really felt his unworthiness 
and hastily brushed an unbidden tear 
from his eye, which, like some hidden 
treasure, had suddenly been revealed to 
the light of day; and _ hiding his emotion 
as well as he could, he stood in all his 
dignity inthe midst of that little cir- 
cle of warm hearts like some spectre from 
another world. 

_ Each one by instinct rose in his place; 
little Millie got up, and in a bewilder- 
ment of surprise, stood before the man of 
all others whom they most feared. 

“William Toby,’ said the merchant, 
**you have watched for the last time in 
my foundry.” 

“Say not so—say not so,” cried the 
man, supposing in an instant that he had 
come in anger to throw him back on the 
world to finda new place; ‘‘I will go 
right back to the foundry if [ have done 
wrong, and will never offend you again.” 

‘*Every one of gyou be seated,” said the 
stern mau, and in an instant every seat 
was filled. ‘‘William Toby,’’ he again be- 
gan, ‘‘you have watched for the last time 
in my foundry, for to-morrow you shall 
enter upon a new life, as my confidential 
elerk, at asalary of fifteen hundred dol- 
lars a year, and the boy, too, I want him 

in my Office asa messenger. 

**You do not me an it,” they cried all to- 
gether. 

“Yes, I mean it al). You, by your pa- 
tient industry and grateful spirit, have 
taught me a lesson which I am willing to 
pay for in gold, and the promotion I give 
en is not all; your course shall hereafter 

upward and onward, andifin your 
higher position you serve me faithfully 
as you have done in the lower one, the 
reward shall be speedy. For eighteen 
years, William, you have served me most 
faithfully; twice you have saved me from 
great loss by your watchful carein dis- 
eovering fire ere it was too late to save 
my property from ruin; butso deep had 
the incrustation upon my heart become, 
that I had looked upon youas I would 
upon a piece of mymachinery, hardly 
realizing that you had a soul; and it was 
not until I saw yonr kind heart reflected 
from your supplicatory children that I 
awoke from my dream. And now 
I willtry to repair my error; you and 
yours shall bezin from to-day a new life 
for which they are better fitted than hun- 
dreds who roll in weulth. Iwasa poor 
boy once myself, and I had a dear kind 
father and mother, who lived in toilsome 
poverty, but they have gone where my 


riches cannot improve their condition . 
do anything was new to almos 


(for they have richesI have never yet 
possessed,) and you shall be the re- 
eipient of what would be theirs, if they 
were here.” 

William Toby arose from the table, and 

sped the hand of his now noble bene- 
actor, and his wife standing - his side, 
drank in the scene with her whole heart 
fairly bursting with joy. Kate, forget- 
ting everything inthe excitement of the 
moment, threw her arms around his neck, 
and almost smothered him with kisses, 
while Millie held the unoccupied hand in 
hers, ever and anon imparting upon it a 
warm kiss. There stood the once rich 
poor man and the poor rich man, actually 
embracing each other, with the tears 
streaming down their cheeks; so strange 
was itthat the great mountain of ice 
which had held them so wide apart had 
melted away, and they were united in a 
bond of holy union, making a picture of 
heaven on earth worthy of an angel ar- 
tist to portray. 

‘‘And, William,’’ said the changed 
man, ‘‘you shall be my teacher ever here- 
after. [will take lessons from you in 
doing good. You shall be the almoner of 
my bounties, and teach me that to be 
good is to be happy; and now let 
us seal our covenant over this meal, which 

our children’s energy has prepared, and 
if you have in mean unexpected guest, 
we will agree that sometimes such a vis- 
itor may prove a welcome one.’’ 

What a day, and what a feast. No lan- 
guage can express the joy of that little 
household. 

Poor lame John was not forgotten. A 
busket of delicacies was prepared for him, 
and Eddie, with buoyant step, conveyed 
it to the foundry. After Mr. Johnson 
had left, William Toby called his little 
ones together to return special thanks 
for the great mercies of that day, and 
every momentafter was spent in recount- 
ing the wonderful results and the causes 
which led to them. ; 

Ten years had passed away since tlie 
memorable Christmas dinner, and though 
many changes have taken place, they are 
changes of blessedness to all the subjects 
of our story. 

Over the foundry may be seen a sign 
which was painted nearly five years ago, 
reading thus: ‘‘Johnson & Toby, Iron 
Founders and Boiler Builders.” 

Step bystep did William Toby rise 
until he became a partner inthe busi- 


ness. 
Willie had also advanced with the 


prospect of soon having the sign enlarged 
with the term ‘‘Company.’’ Uncle Toby 
has never forgotten any of the friends of 
less favored days, and in deeds of char- 
ity, he was known far and near; -and 
though there was a deeper tinge of gray, 
and many a wrinkle on his noble brow, 
there was still the elasticity of former 
years in his step. Time has dealt kindly 
with him, and is leading him gently down 
the declivity of life. Katie has gone in- 
to partnership with a rising young cler- 
gyman, and now has a little Millie of her 
own. Lame John has ever since filled 
the position of watchman of the foun- 
dry, his arduous duties lightened 
very much by the influence and kindness 
of the former occupant. 

And last of all, David Johnson has ke- 
come an altered man. The remainder of 
his life has been dedicated to the service 
of Him who hath said ‘‘It is more blessed 
to give than to receive.” David Johnson 
has learned by practical experience the 
blessedness of being and doing good. __ 

And now, at each return of the happi- 
est of all other seasons of the year, there 
may be found in a beautiful mansion on 
one of the great avenues of the city, a 
happy family circle, joyfully celebrating 
the return of Christmas—that auspicious 
day, so eventful to them as the beginning 
of their rise in the world. | 


Ignorance is the curse of God ; knowl- 
edge the wing wherewith we fly to heaven. 


Christmas.Gifts. 


hast received gifts for men.’’—Ps. 1x- 
vll; 18. 


Christmas gifts for thee, 
Fair and free ! 

Precious things from the heavenly store, 
Filling thy casket more and more; 
Golden love in divinest chain, 
That never can be untwined again; 
Silvery carols of joy, that swell =’ 
Sweetest of all in the heart’a lone cell; 
Pearls of peace that were sought for thee 
In the terrible depths of a fiery sea; 
Diamond promises sparkling bright, 
Flashing in farthest reaching light. 


Christmas gifts fur thee, 
Grand and free ! 
Christmas gifts from the King of love, 
Brought from his royal home above; 
Brought to thee by his own dear hand; 
Promises held by Christ for thee, 
Peace as a river flowing free, 
Joy that in his own joy must live, 
And love that Infinite Love can give. 
Surely thy heari of hearts uplifts 
Carols of praise for such Christmas gifts ! 
—([Frances Ridley Havergal. 


- 


How a Christmas Club was Formed. 


We print the following account of 
the formation at Portland, Me., ot a 
Children’s Christmas Club, which gave 
last year a Christmas-tree and dinner to 
eix hundred poor children of that city. 

A number of notes were written ask- 
ing two or more girls and boys from 
every Sunday-school in the city to meet 
at a certain house at five o'clock, on the 
following Thursday afternoon. 

Did they come ? | 

Come ? They did not know what the 
call was for, save for a whisper about 
Christmas work; but they came : came 
in pairs, in trios, in quartets and qnin- 
tets—--a whele squad from the Butler 
School; big buyr with big hearts, wee 
tots only four yex:s old from the kinder- 
garten—one huncred chil- 
dren, ready for anything. Ob, 
I wish you could have been 
there at the forming of that 
club! 

A lady came forward to 
speak to them, and their voic- 
es were hushed in expecta- 
tion, I can’t tell you just what 
she said, but her words were 
beautiful. She spoke of their 
Christmas festivities every 
year, of their presents and 
their friends; then of unfortu- 
nate children who had fewer, 
some none, of these joys. 

When she asked: ‘‘ Does 
any one here want to do 
anything for these others?” 
The thought that they could 


all__to many even the wish 
was new; but like one great 
heart-throb came their answer: 

“Yes! I! I! I! I want 
to do something!” 

‘¢ Children, what can you 
do?’’ 

A pause, and then one little 
voice cried : 

Dive ’em a cent!” 

That was the first offer, but 
it was followed by many an- 
other: ‘‘Give ’em candy!” 
‘‘Give ’em a turkey!” ‘‘Give 
’em a coat!’’—each beginning 
with that grand word, ‘‘ Give.” 

The result of the meeting 
wae this: | 

To form a club which should 
last ‘‘forever’’; to call it the 
‘¢Children’s Christmas Club”; 
to have for its motto: ‘‘Freely 
ye have received, freely give’; 
to place the membership fee at 
ten cents, so that no chila 
should be prevented from join- 
ing because he was not “‘rich”’; 
to make no distinction in re- 
gard to sect or nationality; to 
permit to join the club any 
girl or boy under eighteen 
years of age who accepted its 
principles, which were: To 
be ready at all, times with 
kind words to assist children 
less fortunate than'themselves. 


to make every year; in Christmas 
week, a festival of some kind for 
them; to save through the _ year 
toys, books, and games, instead of 
carelessly destroying them; to save and, 
whenever practicable, put. in good repair 
all outgrown clothing; to beg nothing 
from any source, but to keep as the key- 
stone of the club the word ‘‘ Give”: to 
pay every year a tax of ten cents; and 
to make their first festival in the City 
Hall on Thursday, December 28, 1882. 


A German Scene. 


The picture which we publish on this 
page is a reproduction from a wood 
engraving of a painting by a cele- 
brated German artist. It represents a 
pleasing episode in the life of the poet 
Goethe. Frederica, the lady of 
his choice, who in turn has given him 
her affection, sits in the balmy air of a 
summer afternoon, apparently immersed 
in the contents of an attractive book. 
But we can easily fancy that her mind is 
otherwise absorbed, and that, as the dis- 
tant horseman makes his appearance 
around a curve in the road, _ her heart 
flutters with expectancy, and that she 
brings to bear all ker powers of self-con- 
trol to conceal her agitation from the 
prosaic or bantering companions about 
her. Well executed paintings are stories 
in brief. With the substance of fact al- 
ready supplied by us, we leave our read- 
ers to complete the story according to 
their own imaginings. 


The Childhood of a Poet. 


The wind that goes blowing where it 
listeth, once, in the early beginning of 
this century, came sweeping through the 
garden of this old Lincolnshire rectory, 
and, as the wind blew, a sturdy child of 
five years old with shining locks stood 
opening his arms upon the blast and 
letting himself be blown along, and as 
he traveled on he made his first line of 


| 


poetry and said, ‘‘ I hear a voice that is 
| Speaking in the wind,’’ and be tossed his 
arms, and the gust whirled on, sweeping 
into the great abyss of winds. One 
might perhaps still trace in the noble 
familiar face of the Poet Laureate the 
features of this child, one of many deep 
eyed sens and daughters born in the 
quiet rectory among the elm trees. 
Alfred Tennyson was born on the 6th 
of August, 1809. He has heard many 
and many a voice calling to him since 
the time when he listened to the wind as 
he played alone in his father’s garden, 
or joined the other children at their 
games and jousts. They werea noble 
little clan of poets and of knights, com- 
ing of a knightly race, with castles to 
defend, with mimic tournaments to fight. 
(Somersby was so far away from the 
world, so behindhand in its echoes 
(which must have come there softened 
through all manner of green and tran- 
quil things, and as it were hushed into 
pastoral silence), that though the early 
part of the century was stirring with the 
clang of legions, few of its rumors seem 
to have reached the children. They 
never heard at the time of the battle of 
Waierloo. They grew up together play- 
ing their own games, living their own 
lite; and where is such life to be found 
as that of a happy, eager family of boys 
and girls before Doubt, the steps of 


Death, have come to shake their creed? 

These handsome children had, beyond 
most children that wondrous toy at their 
command which some pe»ple call imagin- 
ation. The boys played great games 
like Arthur’s knights; they were cham- 
pions and warriors defending a stone 
heap, or again they would set up oppor- 
ing camps with aking inthe midst of 
ech The kirg was a willow wand 
stuck in‘o the ground, with an outer 


| 


Time, the shocks of Chance, the blows of ( 


Sly Santa“Claus."5 


BY MRS. S. C. STONE. 


All the house was asleep, 
And the fire burning low, 
When, from far up the chimney, 
Came down a ‘‘Ho! ho!’’ 
And a little round man, 
With a terrible scratching, 
Dropped into the room 
With a wink that was catching. 
Yes, down he came, bumping, 
And thumping, and jumping, 
And picked himself up without sign of a 
bruise. 


‘*Ho! he kept on, 

As if bursting with cheer. 
‘‘Good children, gay children, 
Glad children, see here! - 

I have brought you fine dolls, 
And gay trumpets, and rings, 
Noah’s arks, and bright skates, 
And a host of good things! 
I have brought a whole sackful, 
A packful, a hackful! 
Come hither, come hither, come hither 
and choose. 


‘‘Ho! ho! What is this? 

Why, they all are asleep! 
But their stockings are up, 

And my presents will keep. 
So, in with the candies, 

The books and the toys, 
All the goodies I have 

For the good girls and boys. 
I’ll ram them, and jam them, 

And slam them, and cram them, 
All the ‘stockings will hold, while the 

tired creatures snooze. 


‘*Ho! ho! How they’ll laugh 
When they open their eyes! 
Ha! ha! How I wish 
I could see their surprise! 
But I’ll give one a kiss, 
And I then must be off, 
He! he! Little puss, | 
Does my breath make you cough? 
Don’t worry; skurry, 
Be off in a hurry; 


So you may all sleep on while I finish 
my cruise.’’ 


cer 
< 
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A GERMAN HOM: SCENE. 


circle of immortals to defend him fof 
fin. er, etiffer sticks. Then each party 
would come with stones, hur‘ing at each 
other’s king, and tryiiy to overthrow 
him. Perhaps as the day wore on they 
became romancers, leaving the jousts 
deserted. When dinner-time came and 
they all sat round the table, each in 
turn put a chapter of his history under- 
neath the potato bowl—long endless 
histories, chapter after chapter diffuse, 
absorbing, unending, as are the stories 
of real life of which each sunrise opens 
on a new part; some of these romances 
were in letters, like Clarissa Harlowe. 
Alfred used to tell a story which lasted 
for months; and which was called ‘The 
Old Horse.”’ 

Alfred’s first verses, so I once heard 
bim say, were written upon a slate which 
his brother Charles put into bis hand one 
Sunday at Louth, when all the elders of 
the party were going into church, and 
the child was left alone. Charles gave 
him a subject—the flowers in the garden 
—and when he came back from church 
little Alfred brought the slate to his 
brother all covered with written lines of 
blank verse. They were made on the 
models of Thompson’s Seasons, the only 
poetry he had ever read. One can pic- 
ture it all to one’s self, the flowers in 
the garden, the verses, the little poet with 
waiting eyes, and the young brother 
scanning the lines. ‘‘Yes, you can 
write,’ said Charles, and he gave 
Alfred back the slate. 

I have also heard another story of his 
grandfather, later on, asking him to 
write an elegy on his grandmother, who 
had recently died, and when it was writ- 
ten, putting ten sbillings into his hand 
and saying, ‘“There, that is the first mon- 
ey you bave ever earned by your poetry, 
aud take my word for it, it will be the 
last.”"—--Harper’s Magazine for Decem- 
ber. 


_ 


No man is wise on an empty stomach. 


All the while his round shoulders 
Kept ducking and ducking; 
And his little fat fingers 
Kept tucking and tucking, 
Until every stocking 
Bulged out on the wall, 
As if it were bursting, 
And ready to fall. 
And then, all at once, 
With a whisk and a whistle, 
And twisting himself 
Like a tough bit of gristle, 
He bounced up again, 
Like the down of a thistle, 
And nothing was left but the prints of 
his shoes. —[ Selected, 


The Gentleman. 


To find a satisfactory definition of 
gentleman is as difficult as to discover the 
philosopher’s stone, and yet if we may 


certainly say what he is not. We may 
(affirm indisputably that a man, however 
rich, and of however fine a title in coun- 
tries where rank is acknowledged, if he 
behave selfishly, coarsely, and indecent- 
ly, he is not a gentleman. ‘From which, 
young gentlemen, it follows,’’ as the 
good professor used to say at college, as 
he emerged from a hopeless labyrinth of 
postulates and preliminaries an hour long, 
that the guests who abused the courtesy 
of their hosts, upon the late transconti- 
nental trip to drive the golden spike, may 
have been persons of social eminence, but 
were in no honorable sense gentlemen. 

It is undoubtedly a difficult word to 
manage. But gentlemanly conduct and 
ungentlemanly conduct are expressions 
which are perfectly intelligible, and that 
fact shows that there is a distinct stand- 
ard in every intelligent mind by which 
behavior is measured. To say that a 
man was born a gentleman means not at 
all that he is courteous, refined and in- 
telligent, but only that he was born of a 
family whose circumstances at some time 


had been easy and agreeable, and which 
belonged to a traditional ‘‘good society.” 


not say just what a gentleman is, we can 


But such a man may be false, mean, ig- 
norant and coarse. Is he a gentleman 
because he is born such? On the other 
hand, the child of long generations of ig- 
norant and laborious boors may be hu- 
mane, honorable and modest, but with 
total ignorance of the usages of good so- 
ciety. He may be as upright as Wash- 
ington, as unselfish as Sydney, as brave 
as Bayard, as modest as Falkland. But 
he may also outrage all the little social 
ag mt Is he a gentleman because 

e is honest, modest and humane? In 
describing Lovelace, should we not say 
that he was a gentleman? Should we 
naturally say so of Burns? But, again, 
is itnot a joke to describe George the 
Fourth as a gentleman, while it be im- 
ar pas to deny the name to Major Dob- 

in 
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Prosperous Times Ahead. 


One of the best evidences of prosperity in 
a community is the luxurious display of 
costly goods on exhibition in the various 
shop windows. Most certainly they could 
not be kept up without customers to buy 
them. One of the largest, most costly and 
best selected stocks on this coast is that of 
the old and reliable jewelry establishment of 
Randolph & Co., cor. Sutter and Montgom- 
ery streets. They have always kept the 
laagest stock of jewelry in San Francisco, 
but this year they have bought more largely 
than usual, and now have more goods in 
their store than ever before. They say there 
is every reason to believe that we are going 
to have a very prosperous year. 


A BravtTiruoLt Curistmas GIFT is a small, 
elegantly bound book, published by James 
T. White & Co., 23 Dupont St., S. F. The de- 
sign of this little work is to furnish the Cali- 
fornian with a handsome souvenir to send to 
Eastern or home friends. Itis bound with- 
in fringed Christmas cards, and each page 
contains a pretty illustration, accompanied 
by an appropriate poem. Cutout this no- 
tice, and call on Mr. White for a copy of the 
ye tosend to an esteemed friend. Price, 

1.00. 


MY SPECIALTY 


Is MOUNTING and FRAMING Oil paintings, water 
colors, engravings, mirrors, panels, plaques, 
etc., in gold, oxidized, plush, satin, and also in 
NATURAL WOODS, always in stock; rare novelties 
for decorating, and other materials for artists’ 
use, as well as materials for wax work, art 
studies, glass shades, CHRISTMAS AND NEW 
YEAR Carps, Pacific Coast sea mosses, etc. 
Our moito, fair dealing. Our aim, to please. 
Albert G. Nye, 735 Market St., San Francisco. 


Oakland Notes. 


H. Bowman.—The large and handsome drug 
store of H. Bowman, one of the pioneers of 
California, on the corner of Broadway and 
Ninth streets, merits especial notice. Mr. Bow- 
man has been engaged in the business in this 
State for thirty-two } ears, the last ten of which 
have been in Oakland. He enjoys an enviable 
reputation for skill, integrity and fair dealing. 
He keeps only the best and purest goods, and 
employs only the most careful and competent 
assistants. 


THE Home ScHoou FoR Youna Lapies.—This 
school was founded in 1872 by Miss H. N. 
Field, who was so well known in connection 
with educational work on this Coast, and whose 
death was lamented by all thoge interested in 
the education of our daughters. Her sister, 
Miss L. A. Field, is now in charge of the 
school, and assisted by Miss C. H. Field and a 
corps of experienced teachers. It is the desire 
of the principal to combine, as far as possible, 
the influence of home life with thorough and 
practical training in the different branches of 
education. The course of study is complete, 
and the languages and music receive special at- 
tention. The school is located at 1,825 Tele- 
graph avenue. The building is large and hand- 
some, and surrounded by beautiful grounds. 
The next term of this school begins Wednesday, 
January 2d. Paca® <o 


ww 


agement of Mrs. Blake, is one of the best con- 
ducted establishmentsin Oakland. It is cen- 
trally located on Washington street, between 
Tenth and Eleventh, on occupies an entire 
block. The grounds surrounding the house are 
very beautiful; the trees, flowers and yard 
make it a country residence in the very center 
of a busy city. Since Mrs. Blake took charge 
of the hcuse great improvements have been 
made. The rooms are large, comfortable and 
well furnished, and the table is not surpassed 
anywhere. The water is secured from a spring 
on the grounds, which, with other attractions, 
make this the most desirable boarding house in 
Oakland. 


BLAKE Hovusre.—This house, under the man- | 


ORMSBY, THE PHOTOGRAPHER.—Mr. Ormsby 
is undoubtedly the leading photographer of 
Oakland. He has been in the city for six years, 
and there is hardly an album in the city that 
does not have a number of his elegant pictures 
to grace its pages. He was awarded last De- 
cember the national gold medal for the best 
photograph, which is sufficient evidence of his 
artistic skill. We believe that he is the only 
photographer on this coast that ever received 
such an award. His gallery is located at 1055 
Broadway. 


Prang’s Christmas and New Year Cards. 


For the season of 1883-84, these cards are 
now in the hands of dealers, and eclipse all 
the previous efforts of the noted house of L. 
Prang & Co. The designs are of the highest 
artistic character and the execution remark- 
able for its perfection. We should mention 
the highly ornamental backs as a special fea- 
ture of these cards, which add not a little to 
their artistic value, and therefore to their. 
popularity. The fringed cards are made up 
with the best quality of heavy silk fringe, 
especially made for them. Many of the Art 
Prints on Satin come on rich plush mounts, 
with easel backs, retailing at $2.20 each. 
There are 3200 designs, which sell without 
fringe for from 30 cts. to $12 per dozen, and 
with fringe from 15 cts. to $5 each. 


Can't Catco It.——Children, what is 


it you can never catch, even if you were | 


to chase after it, as quick as possible, 
with the swiftest horse in the worid ? 

You can never catch the word that has 
gone out of your lips. 

Once spoken, it is out of your power; 
do your best you can never recall it. 

_ Therefore, take care what you say, 
for ‘‘In the multitude of words there 
wanteth not sin; but he {that refraineth 
his lips is wise.’’—-( Prov. x: 19.) 


E. G. NORTHUP. H. G. PARSONS. 


NORTHUP & PARSONS, 


ADVERTISING AND 


532 CLAY &T., SAN ‘FRANCISCO. 


PIf you cannot suit yourself in making pur- 
chases in your home market, send orders to us. 
Our purchases are made by experienced buyers 
through reliable channels. Having special fa- 
cilities, we feel confident WE CAN GIVE SAT- 
ISFACTION. 


Where order is given to purchase, enclose’ pos- 


‘tal note, money order or check for probable 


value of article desired. We especially solicit 
correspondence with, or calls from, parties 
wanting piano, organ, sewing machine, agricul- 
tural implements, church and school furniture, 
etc., etc. 

REFERENCEs—Rev. J. B. Hill, 8.fF.; Rev. J. 
Kimball, 8. F.; Rev. C. A. Poage, 8. F.; Wick 
B. Parsons, Esq., 8. F.; Rev. J. Thompson, 
Oakland. 


PRO BONO PUBLICO! 


Neuralgia Remedy! 


Of the age. 


A trial will convince the most 
skeptical 


A Cure Guaranteed 
To all Sufferers. Try it! 


BELL & Co., 
BOOKSELLERS & STATIONERS 


1208 Market Street, 8S. F., 
AGENTS. 


EASY AND NEAT-FITTING 


PANTS 


633 KEARNY 


San FRANCISCO 


Agents Wwanted! 
NEW BOOKS! 


Universal 


SAND now being printed. 


Good Agents. 


THE 


Knowledge. 


(NEW THREE-VOLUME EDITION, WITH FIFTY COLORED MAPS, 
NOW READY.) 


The best-selling book on the market, because the : best book of ivs kind. SixTreTH THove- 
This being our own publication, we are prepared to give Extr Liberal Terms'to 


And the magic of 


HENRY WADSWORTH 


His Life, His Works, His Friendships. 
BY 
GEORGE LOWELL AUSTIN. 


JUST ISSUED FROM THE “UNIVERSITY PRESS.” 
| ‘*For his gentleness they loved him, 


singing.” 


All who value the immortal Poems of America’s greatest Poet—and who does no 
them highly—will welcome this admirable book from the pen of Dr. Austin, a friend on — 
age of the late Poet, and in every way perhaps mos competent to become his biographer. 
he book gives insight not only into Mr. Longfellow’s character and life, but shows us the 
circumstances under which his poems were written, and so enhances their value immensely. 
The admirers of ‘‘Evangeline” will read the poem with renewed interest after reading Dr. Aus- 
tin’s statement of the circumstancs which suggested it, 


‘Hlegantly (lustrated with Engravings and Facsimiles. 


Superbly Printed and Bound, the Volume is sure to be a leading 


GIFT BOOK OF THE SEASON 


ALL THE ABOVE 


Sold Exclusively by Subscription 


For Terms and Territory apply immediately. 


PHILLIPS HUNT, 
1041 Market St. 


Subscription Department, 


San Francisco. 
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Old.Christmas Games. 


One of the interesting features of a 
Christmas in the olden times was the 
varied assortment of games which were 
so heartily joined in by both old and 
young assembled round the blazing 
hearth. Most of these merry pastimes 
have long ago passed away; only a few, 
such as snapdragon, hide-and-seek, etc., 
being known by the present generation 
out of the long list of Christmas games 
formerly kept up. Thus, an old game 
played especially at Christmas was ‘‘hot 
cockles,”’ a species of blind-man’s-buff, 
in which the person kneeling down, and 
being struck behind, was to guess who 
inflicted the blow. It is described by 
Gay in the following lines: 


As at hot cockles once I laid me down, 
And felt the weighty hand of many a clown, 
Buxoma gave a gentle tap, and I 
Quick rose, and read soft mischief in her 
eye. | 

In an old tract, ‘‘Round About Our 
Coal Fire; or, Christmas Entertain- 
ments,’’ published in the early part of 
the last century, mention is madeof a 
game called ‘‘Questions and Commands.” 
The writer says that the commander may 
oblige his subjects to answer any law- 
ful question, and make the same obey 
him instantly under the penalty of paying 
any such forfeit as may be laid on the 
aggressors. ‘‘Handy-dandy” was much 
in request at this season. Que of the 


party concealed something in his hand, 
‘making his neighbors guess in which one 


it was. If the latter guessed rightly, he 
won the article; if wrongly, he lost an 


equivalent. 


A childish diversion also usually intro- 
duced at Christmas in bygone days was 
the ‘‘Game of Goose.’’ It was, says 
Strutt, played by two persons, although 
admitted of many more, 
and was well calculated to make the 
young people sharp at reckoning the 
produce of two given numbers. The 
table for playing ‘ Goose’’ was about the 


-size of a sheet almanac, and divided into 


sixty-two small compartments, arranged 
in a spiral form, with a large open space 
in the centre marked with the number 63; 
the other compartments were denoted by 
numbers from one to sixty-two, inclusive. 
The game was played with two dice, 
each player throwing in turn, and mark- 
ing with acounter whatever the dice 
cast up. Thus, if there were a four and 
five he marked nine, and so on, until the 
game “was completed. The number 63 
had to be reached exactly, and should 
the player exceed it he had to reckon 
back, and throw again in his turn. 

Some doubt exists as to the precise 
nature of a game designated ‘‘Shoeing 
the Wild Mare,’’ and mentioned by 
Herrick, where he speaks of— : 

_ Christmas sports, the wassil-bowl, 
Of blind-man-buff, and of the care 
‘That young men have to shoe the mare. 

«It appears,” says Brand, that ‘‘the 
wild-mare was simply a youth so called, 
who was allowed a certain start, and who 
was pureued by his companions, with the 
object of being shoed, if he did not suc- 
ceed in outstripping them.” Then there 
were ‘‘cap-verses, wherein one gave a 
word, to which another fonnd a rhyme; 
a pastime once very popular. | 

Such were Bome of the old games 
practised at Christmas-tide; and the 
importance that was attached to these 


Animals’ Convention, 


The animals of fur, with the best of intention, 
Concluded at length, to meet in Convention 


To consider the cause of the change in the season— 


For all were agreed ’twas without any reason— 
The winter so bleak, with its hail and its snow, 
And the cause of all which they would like much to know. 


The Fox and the Rabbit had the first say, 

And ran the Convention all their own way. 

Mr. Seal was at once placed in the chair, 

Which Raccoon and Mink declared was not fair. 
For Secretary, then, they called Mr. Beaver, 
Whom Possum and Badger proclaimed a deceiver; 
Because, where he lived none were able to find, 
And, in fact, he was really not one of their kind. 
But the Muskrat proudly curled up his tail 

And promptly proposed to go Beaver’s bail. 


Then the Squirrel and Mink, 


both speaking outright. 


Declared the whole thing would end in a fight. 


But at last good order was fully restored, 

And all opposition as usual floored. 

A committee was sent to the Clerk of the weather, 
Consisting of ten, who all went together 

To wait on the Clerk, and ask whether or no 

He could give a good cause for the hail and the snow; 
And if, in increasing cold wind and storm, 

They could have thicker fur to keep themselves warm. 


But their call and their speech did not much avail; 
They received for an answer a sharp shower of hail, 
Which sent them all back in haste to their holes, 
No wiser than ever, like other poor souls 

Who try to find out what they never can know— 


diversions may be gathered from the 


fact that every large household had _ its 
Lord of Merry Disports, whose duty it 
was to arrange the merry-makings every 
season; a custom which was extended to 
our Universities and the Inns of Court. 
At the present day, when Christmas is 
shorn of so many of its former glories, 
some of these old fireside games might 
with advantage be revived, thereby 
creating harmless mirth and fun. 


Other Christmas Games 


Some games which are not so old as 
those above described are very good, and 
when engaged in with proper zest, are 
not only productive of much amusement, 
but are stimulating to the intellects of the 
boys and girls participating. 

We mention first the favorite game of 
‘**Proverbs.” It is to be played with a 
party of six or eight or more. One per- 
son is requested to withdraw from the 
room for a short time, so as to know 
nothing of the proverb selected, and du- 
ring his absence, the balance of the party 
select some familiar proverb or quotation, 
like this: ‘*’Tis an il wind that blows no- 
body good.’’ One word of this quota- 
tion is assigned to each member of the 
party, and when the person sent from the 
room returns, he is to ask a question of 
those having words assigned to them, 
beginning with the person having the 
first word of the proverb, and fol- 
lowing on in regular order, until 
all have answered. The question may 
be of any nature, but the answer must 
contain the word assigned to the party 
answering. The party sent from the 
room shall, from the nature of the an- 
swers returned to him, guess what is the 
word assigned to the party answering, 
and after getting some leading words, be 
able to put together the quotation or 
proverb complete. The person who, by 
a poorly constructed or difficult answer, 
betrays his word assigned, and thus 
gives a key tothe whole proverb, must 
take his turn at guessing. There is a 
chance for much ingenuity of speech in 
this game, which will afford entertain- 
ment to all participants. | 

Next we will take the game, ‘‘What 
is my Thought Like?’’ Each member 
of the party is asked by some selected 
member what his thought is like, he first 
settling in his mind upon some object or 
idea as the thing which it must resem- 
ble. The person selected to lead the 
game goes around the entire com- 
pany, writing down the thing 
which the different members guess 
his thought to be like. Suppose the 
thing selected and held in mind by the 
leader is a ‘‘train of cars.’’ When the 
guessing as to the nature of his thought 
is finished, be turns to the first person 
guessing, who, we will suppose, has said 
that his thought is like a ‘‘horse,” and 
will say: ‘‘Why is my thought—a train 
of cars—like a horse?” The party making 
sucb a guess must then give some point 
of similarity between the two, as, for 
instance, ‘*Eac!: is serviceable to man,” 
or can give a laugaable turn to the game 
by some jocose answer like: ‘‘Each 
snorts.”” The next member of the party 
is taken, who in like manner must point 
out @ similarity between his thought and 


The way of the wind and the rain and the snow. 


“ 


cars’’ all through. In this game there is 


also a chance for much ingenuity of | 


thought and speech. 

We will allude last to the ‘‘Rhyming 
Game.” This may be played by a par- 
ty of three or four, or any number above 
that. Some leader of the party says to 
the rest of the company: ‘‘I have 
thought of a word which rhymes with 
joy. What is the word?’ Then the 
party hegin in turn to guess, but instead 
of guessing directly: ‘‘Is it boy?” ‘‘Is 
it toy ?’’ etc., they must say: ‘‘Is it the 
feminine of the word girl ?’’—meaning, 
of course, ‘‘is it a boy ?” to which the 
leader must say: ‘‘No, it is not a boy.’’ 
And the second persen must say, instead 
of ‘fis it a toy ?’—‘‘Is it the plaything 
of achild?’’ to which the leader must 
again answer: ‘‘No, it is not a toy.” 
Suppesing the word thought of by the 
leader to be the adjective ‘‘coy,’’ the 
guessing must go on until some member 
makes question like this: ‘‘Isit to be 
shy and reserved?” when the leader 
must say: ‘‘Yes, it is ‘coy.’” This isa 
very pretty game, and after some 
practice becomes enticing, and is 
quite improving, like the other games. 

Other sports might be given, but we 
think the above old and new games will 
be sufficiently suggestive to furnish pas- 
time for all of the little folks at their 
Christmas festivities. Any game, with a 
modicum of sense in it, is sufficient for 
sport, if all partake with the hearty good 
will and enjoyment of the entire party in 
view. In your games do not lag and 
act spiritless or backward. Be prompt, 
jovial and good-natured, and all will be 
benefitted and pleased. Merry Christ- 
mas to the children in their sports! 


Christmas Pie. 


Nothing can be droller than to hang up 
one’s stockings, and nothing prettier or 
more full of meaning than a Christmas- 
tree. But for some of you who like to 
make a novelty in these time-honored 
ways, we will just mention that it is good 
fun to make a ‘‘Christmas-pie’’ in an 
enormous tin dish-pan, with a make-be- 
lieve crust of yellow catridge-paper, or- 
namented with twirls and flourishes of 
the same, held down with pins, and have 
it served on Christmas-eve, full of pretty 
things and sugar-plums, jokes and jolly 
little rhymes fastened to the parcels. 
The cutting should be done beforehand, 
and hidden by the twirls of paper; but 
the carver can pretend to use his knife 
and fork, and spooning ont the packages 
wil] ineure a merry time for all at the ta- 
ble. And one more suggestion. Little 
articles, wrapped in white paper, can be 
put inside cakes, baked and iced, and 
thus furnish another amusing surprise 
for the ‘‘pie” or the Christmas-tree.— 
[St. Nicholas. 


The California Christmas Card, 


For transmission to the East and Europe, 
and our usually good assortment of other 


j cards. SNOW & CO., 12 Post street, Open 


evenings. 


For a beautiful and useful Christmas pres- 
ent to your mother, wife, sister, or lady friend, 
buy a Domestic Sewing-machine from J. W. 
Evans, General Agent, 29 Post street, San 
Francisco. 


the thought of the leader of the game, 
which of course remains a ‘‘train of 


His name shall be called Wonderful, Coun- 
sellor, The Prince of Peace,—[ Isa. 


Words by M. B. 


RING ON, RING Ow: 


MERRY BELLS OF CHRISTMAS. 


Music by W..A. Oapen. 


For ne’er shall Christmas car-ol In 
gold-en Star of 


The glad song of the an-gels Re-peat-ing o’er a - 


Duet. 
ea mer-ry bells of Christmas, Ring out your mer-ry chimes, The Christmas story tell-ing, Throughout all lands 
2° © Christmas time of gladness, A- mid thy sa-cred mirth, May en - vy, hateand mal-iss, Be Lemish'd from 
3. O Christmas Star, the golden, For - ev- er may thy light, The re - flex of Christ’s glory, I - lume the world’s dark night, 
2 2 2 
o 
v 


Of ‘‘glo-ry in the high-est, And peace good will to men.” 


gain, 
r - fect measure sound, Till truth and love and mer-cy In ev’ - ry heart a - bound. 


a - ges, Shed wide thy steadfast ray, And her-ald to all na-tions The glad mil-len-nial day. 


Ring mer-ry bells, Ring mer-ry bells, 


Christmas Cards 
| AND 


Books. 


Second time rall. 
CHORUS. Quick. Rall. 
o & 
Ring on, Ring on, ing on, Christmas bells ring on. 


Ring mer-ry bells, Ring mer-ry bells. 


Hagans, music typo, S. F. 


107 MONTGOMERY ST., 


Cc Beach, 


- Opposite the Occidental 


A. Buswell & Co. 


Book Binders, Paper Rulers 
——A N D | 


Blank Book Manufacturers. 


BOOKS, MUSIC, MAGAZINES, ETC., BOUND IN ANY STYLE. FINE BINDINGS A 
SPECIALTY. 


525 CLAY STREET, SAN FRANCISCO. 


BARNARD’S BUS 


3'77 Post Street, 


INESS COLLECE. 


San Francisco. 


a business 
= SEND FOR 


Dewing & Co, 


420, 422 BUSH ST., 


San Francisco 


Above Kearny, - 


GIFT BOOKS 


NOT FOR SALE ELSEWHERE. 


HOLIDAY and 
JUVENILE BOOKS. 


Standard Works in Sets. 


ALL THE POETS. 


Good editions, on favorable terms. The Best 
Histories and Encyclopedias for cash, 
or by subscription. 


1,000 Fine Albums, 


Of every description now arriving. Vol. 16 
ENOYCLOPEDIA BRITANNICA just received. — 


J. Dewing & Co., 


240 & 422 Bush St. (Theater Building), San 
Francisco, Cal. 


WMA Es. 


WARREN HOLT, 


IMPORTER AND PUBLISHER OF MAPS, 
413 Montgomery St., S. F. 


of every description. 


Attention is called to my large and complete 


Map of California and Nevada, 


WHICH IS LAID OUT.... 


With Base Lines and Meridians, showing town- 
ships, sections, railroads, railroad lands, pri- 
vate grants, land districts, land offices, military 
stations, and indian reservations. Size of map, 
444x5% feet. This map has been adopted by 
the public schools throughout the State. Price, 
$10. mounted. 

0S Finest maps of the World and of the 
United States kept constantly on hand. Also 
a recently compiled map of the States of Sonora 
and Chihuahua, in Mexico. 


THIS PAPER 


Is printed with 


Johnson's Ink 


AGENT FOR THE PACIFIC COAST, 


Joseph H. Dorety. 


| No. 529 ComMERCIAL BST., 


- San Francisco 


Thorough and practical instruction in all branches pertaining to 


education. 
CIRCULAR. 


For the Finest of Hats and Caps, at 


tue Lowest Prices, 


C. Herrmann & Co. 


(HERRMANN THE HATTER) 
336 Kearny St., 
Bet. Bush & Pine Sts., - 


San Francisco 


HIS STOCK IS THE LARGEST ON THIS 

coast, and having their own factory, they 
are prepared to furnish and make to order any- 
thing in the line of Hats and Caps. Send for 
handsomely illustratedj catalogue, mailed free, 
by addressing 


Cc. Herrmann & Co., 
336 KEARNY ST., 8S. F. 


The Colton Dental Association, 


Phelan’s Building, Rooms 6-7-8-9-10-11. 
806 MARKET STREET. 


Gas Specialists. Positively extract teeth 
without pain. Over 10,000 references. Estab- 
lished in 1863. Also perform all operations in 
dentistry. 


DR. CHAS. W. DECKER. 


ESTABLISHED i855. 


GRAHAM PAPER COMPANY, 


WHOLESALE DEALERS 


Book, Label Paper, News, Wrapping 
Paper, Lithographic Paper, Flat 
Papers, Ledger Papers, Card 
Stock, Straw Boards, 

Tar Boards. 


Special attention given to large contracts. 
WwW. C. RICHARDSON, Agent. 


205 Leidesdorff Street, San Francisco, Cal. 
0S" N. B.—Samples furnished on applica- 
tion. 


PETER B. SIMONS & 00. 


Importers & Manufacturers of 


CANES, THIMBLES, CHAINS, ETC. 


120 Sutter St. (Room 3), San Francisco. Fac- 
tory, 611 & 613 Sansom St., Philadelphia. 


GEORGE W. HAGANS, 


532 Cuay B8r., San Francisco, CAL. 


The most successful Music Publisher on the 
Pacific Coast. Wholesale Department, 525 


Clay St. Retail Department at H. F. Smith & 
Co.’s, 225 Kearny St. 


Diamonds, Watches, Fine Jewelry, 


MUSIC PUBLISHER | 


TO CLERGYMENI! 


Of the Pacific Coast, 


HE UNDERSIGNED, AGENT OF THE 

MetHopist Book Derposirory in Sana 
Francisco, invites your special attention to the 
fact that while all the publications of the Meth- 


gether the basis of the stock in hand, yet im 
addition to that we have on hand a large stock 


The Best Literature 


Theological, 
Sunday-school, 
Temperance & 
Miscellaneous, 


PUBLISHED BY ALL THE LEADINC PUB- 
LISHERS OF THE COUNTRY, AND 
AT PUBLISHER’S PRICES. 


We invite orders for any book in the market, 
and especially for the new publications of the 
day. 

If we cannot fill orders from our own stock, 
or from the stores of the city, we order direct 


rates. 
Our Stock of Temperance Literature 


Comprising especially the entire line issued by 
the ‘‘ National Tempersnce Publication Socie- 


for the battle which is upon us. 

It is our pleasure to have you examine our 
stock at your convenience, and we invite corre- 
spondence. 


JOHN B. HILL, 


1041 MARKED 8T., - Saw FRANotsco 


To THE PRINTERS OF THE Pactrric Coast. 


Skill, — & Knowledge 
ombined. 


NEWELL & HAWKS, 


Manufacturers of 


Printers’ | Composition | Rollers. 


. 527 COMMERCIAL ST., 
SAN FRANCISCO, - 


CALIFORNPA 


Having the above essential qualifications, 
we beg leave respectfully to solicit your patron- 
age. We hope soon to have an opportunity of 
convincing you that we know what we say, and 
say just what we mean. 


Respectfully yours, 
NEWELL & HAWKS. 


Bonestell, Allen & Co., 


Importers and wholesaie 


Paper Dealers. 


A LARGEST SOCK OF 
Printing and Wrapping 
PAPERS 


Always in Stock, 


Especially good, low-price Book and News 
Printing papers. Send for sample. 


411, 413, 415 Sansome St., 
SAN FRANCISCO. 


THE TRUESDELL. 


1104 Market St., Cor. Turk, 


SAN FRANCISCO. 


First-class Family Hotel. Sunny Rooms ia 
Suites or Single, with the best 


TABLE BOARD AT MODERATE RATES. 


H. G. PARSONS, 


Booz, NEWSPAPER AND 


JOB PRINTER, 


532 Clay Street, 
Bet. Montgomery and Sansome, San Francisco. 


Cards, Bill-Heads, Letter-Heads, Etc 
Neatly and cheaply printed. 
NEWSPAPERS A SPECIALTY. 


odist Book Concern of New York constitute to- - 


from publisher to customer, at publisher’s 


ty’’ is the best arsenal of supplies on the coast 
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